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To the dy Worthy, Bas and Right Worſhipful Sir Francis 
Rs Scot of Thirlſton, Knight-Baronet, wiſhes Earth's honour _ 
EO and Heaven' 8 happineſs. | . 


HIS book, good 1 the fue of my brain, 
| Though far unworthy of your worthy views | 
In hope ye gently it will intertain, | . 
Yet I m duty offer it toyou; _ 5 EE 
Although the method and the phraſe be 1 . 
Not art, hike wwrit, as to the ſtile is due, ED | 
And truth I know your favour will obtain N 
The many favours I have had from you, 5 EY 
Harb forc d me thus to ſhow my thankful mind, 
And of all faults I know no vice fo bad, 
And hateful as ungratefully inclin d; 
A thankful heart is all a poor man's wealth, 
Which with this book 1 give your worthy A 
T humbly crave your worthineſs excuſe, . 
= This boldneſs of my poor unlearned muſe, = = : 
Dat hath preſum'd fo high a pitch to th, - : 
nn praiſe of virtue and genlility: | = CEC. 
I know this taſks moſt fit for learned men, 
For Homer, Ovid, or for Virgil's pen; — 
Theſe lines I have preſum'd to dite. N 
Is own to your Honour ba could never write, | 


Your Hmmour 5 a obedient fervant 
WALTER SCOT of Satchels, 98 
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SATCHELS'S POST RAL. 


* Poftrat 


Humbl related to his Noble and Worthy F riends of 85 Nanes of Seot 


and Elliot. 


—— — — OL. 


His flaming car deſcending to the weft, _ 
And high Spyro obſcured his twinckling light; 


Then in a fable mantle Madam Night, 


Took of the world the fole command and keep, 


Charging the eyes of mortals faſt aſleep : 

She ſend dull Morphzus forth; and — INV boch | 
The Ledean Potentates of fleep and flouth, 
Who unto every one good reſt imparts, 

Save lovers guilty minds, and careful hearts ; 


The ſtealing hours crep't on with ſleeping pace, 
When maſked Mid-night ſhewed her ebon'd noms 


— 


When hags and furies, witches, faries, elfs, 


Ghoſts, ſp'rits and goblins do ſeparat themſelves ; 
When fond imaginary dreams do reign, 

In formleſs forms, in mens moleſted brain; 

An un-accuſtomed dream came in my head, 

I thought as it were near by a river fide, 


Within a pleaſant grove I did abide, 3. %% 
That all the feathered birds that ſweems 4 fees / 


” Betwixt the breeding earth and ſkyes, 
One at the leaſt of every ſeveral ſort, 


Did for their recreation there reſort; 
BY Wo 


-H EN refileſs phate ſeem'd himſelf to ret... 


Was the name ot . lliot, and all fine Gentlemen; 


| Satchels 1 15 2 5 


Then pads was tuell varieties of 3 
Such whirling and ſuch whiſtling from their throats, 
The baeſs, the tenor, treble and the main, 
All acting various actions in one ſtrain. 
I thought twenty four ſhepherds did draw near, 
To hear the muſick of that feath'red quire; 
Theſe feather'd fidlers change their notes moſt ſweet, 5 
And lull'd Apollo's daughters faſt aſleep; 1 
Mean time the ſhepherds tript upon the mould, . — 
Their flocks they did remain in Cupid's fold, 

And the four and twenty did appear, 1 
In three ſquadrons, like martial men of wear :' 
If that my memory fail me not, 
They were friends and kindred of the name of Scot : 
- * It's my happy hap to be | 

Of theſe Scots relations 
Therefore I'le dyte their pedegree 
Jo the eight or ninth generations. 


O ſpeak the truth, no man ſhall me controul, 
Ot worthy Garrenberry, Rennal-burn and wall, 
Todrick, and Gilmans-cleugh they were in my dream, 
And good Graſs-yards, and Adam in Delorian, 
Willizm in Milſinſtoun, a gentleman of note, 
And worthy Gaudy-lands, and Wauchops Walter woot; 
Sheills-wood and Langup alſo did appear, | 
And Henry Scot of Palace-hill he call'd up the rea; 
Theſe appeared to be Scots, who in the firſt ſquad came; 
The ſecond ſquad was Ellio:s, I was not fo well acquaint with them. 
1 he ſecond {quad that appeared all into my Dream, | 


1 am not vers'd to know from whence they came, 
But ſure at firſt they ſeem'd moſt from Las'diſtoun; 
Except 2 88 ligt, where [ have had good cheer, . 


Il, =” 


That ue in Dae he” s brother to Dunlibyre; 1 


I be reſt of their pedegree, I know them not, 


Except Bewly and Muckldean that's related to Scot. . 
The third ſquad are men that's void of harms, | 


For they are ſhepherds ſwains trained up from bairns; ; 


It is their daily exerciſe and gain, 
To tend all ſort of ſheep, weather, ew, and ram; £22 
That name of ſhepherd ſwain came firft from Greece, 
As plainly doth appear, by Jaſon's golden fleece; 
Although it be not well, I cauſed inſert't with ſpeed, 
The faillings of a fool, it is no cauſe of feed, 

Sage wiſdom ſhould accept the will for the deed ; 

Had I Ovid's muſe, and Virgil's vein, 
And wit to uſe Ulyſles pen, | 
I'extoll theſe ſhepherds ſwains, I would Wale 
From Titan's riſe, according to my dream. 
To John Elliot in Unthank in a ſtorm, I came late, 
But now to Henry of Hare-wood I mind for to ſkip, 
And to his brother John, and John of Thorſlee-hope, 

To ſee William Elliot of Swinſide, it is my full deſire, 


And good John Elliot in Unthank that's brother to Dunlibyre ; 


Walter Elliot of Erkelton, he is a man of note; 
80 is Muckildean his brother, he's ſon to Janet Seo, 


| Robert Elliot in Diuſlees, the Laird of Clacks his Frier, 8 


And good William Elliot of Bewly, he drives up the rear; 

he rear's the ſecond place, if ſouldiers be but ſtout, 
He is ſure to have the van, if the word be face abouey ; 
This was the ſecond ſquad appeargd into my dream. 
This is the third conſciencious ſquad, | 

My author doth me affure, 

Although they be but ſhepheid forains, | 

They do relieve the poor; 

As for John Grieve in Garwold, 


3 He keeps both board and bed, 


80 


Satchels 5 5 aA 1 


So doth James Gribre i in — 
And the Grieves on Common ſide · 
And it is true, John Robertſon, 
Is a comerad good enough, 
And for houſe keeping he excels, ” 
He dwells in Cauterscleugh ; 


Wheat-bread, ſalt-beef, mutton, and old cheeſe, : 


I riding by, he did my hungar eaſe, 
With capon, and lamb, brandy and good ale, 
He feaſted me in May: s I had bing an Earl: 
George Curror in Hartwood-myres, | 
He 1s a religious man; 
_ So is Michael Andiſon i in Annalſhope,” 
And his brother John in Thirlſton ; 
John Tod that dwells in Tuſhilaw 
Can many ſheep afford ; | 
And Thomas AndbrÞos i is not al, 
That dwells in the How-foord. 5 
Unto my dream, theſe were the men, 
Which did appear to me, | 
They were four and twenty at the firſt, 
But ſince I've added three. | 


| Dedicated to hs * Hmourable walker Ear of Tarras. 


My Lord, 


HE lives and deaths of Knights, Lords and Karl, - "2 


This little book unto your Honour tells, 


Protection and acceptance if you give, 
It ſhall, as ſhall yourſelf, for ever live; 


Of all the wonders this vile world includes, 
I muſe how flatt'ry ſuch high favour gains, 
How adulation cunningly deludes 


5 Both „eh and * from ſcepter to the Crain, 


: | Both 


bs, 
Cel 
Fs > 
$0 4 
. 
N 
„ - 
+ 
_ 
> 
£4 
v1 
Lt 
+ . 
"" 
"2 
<Y 
* 
# 
* 
Er 
46 
no 


” 
k- 


But if thou by fate ry. couldſt oben 
More than the moſt that is poſſeſt by men, 
Thou couldſt not tune thy tongue to falſhood ſtrain, 
Vet with the beſt can uſe both tongue and pen, 
Thy ſecret learning can both ſcan and ken, 
The hidden things of nature and of art, 
It's thou haſt rais d me from oblivion's den, 
And made my muſe from obſcure ſleep to ſtart; 
And to your Honour's cenſure I eommit, 

The firſt-born iſſue of my worthleſs wit, 
Freſh-water ſouldiers fails in ſhallow ſtreams, 
And Leith-wynd captains venture not their lives, 
A brain diſturb'd brings furth idle dreams, 
And guilded ſheaths have ſeldom golden knives, 
And painted faces none but fools bewitch, 
My muſe is plain but witty, fair, and rich : 

Wen thou didſt firſt to Agnanipa float, 
Without thy knowledge as I ſurely think, 
Where grace and nature filling up thy — 
My muſe came flowing from Parnaſſus? mountain; 
So long may ſhe flow as it to thee is fit, "8 
The boundleſs ocean of a Chriſtian wit: 
For wit, reaſon, grace, religion, nature, zeal, 
Wrought altogether in thy working brain, 
And to thy work did ſet this certain ſeal, 

Pure is the colour that will take no ſtain : 


— My Lord, although I do tranſgreſs, 


| You know that I did never yet profeſs, 
_ Untill this time in print to be a poet, 

And now to exerciſe my wit I ſhow it; 

View but the intrals of this little book, 


And you will 220 that I ſome pains have _:; 
5 


\ 
\ ) 
\ 


Por ral. 


* 


Pains mix'd with pleaſure, 3 join d with pain, | VV 
P:oduc'd this iſſue of my lab'ring brain. | [=p ; 
My dear Lord, to you I owe a countleſs debt, 
Which though I ever pay, will ne're be payed. 
"Tis not baſe coin, ſubje& to canker's fret, 
If ſo in time my debt might be defray'd ; 
But this my debt I would have all men know, 
Is love, the more I pay the more I owe ; 
Wit, learning, honeſty, and all good parts, 
Fath ſo pofleſs'd thy body and thy mind, 


That covetouſly thou ſteals away mens SY; 5 

Yet gainſt thy ſhaft there's never one repay'd : . e 

My heart that is my greateſt worldly pelf, | „„ 2 

Shall ever be for thee as for myſelf ; 3 

Thou that in idle adulating words, 3 
Canſt never pleaſe the humours of theſe days, {7 3 

That greateſt works with ſmalleſt ſpeech afford, : = 

Whoſe wit the rules of wiſdom's love obeys ; | „ 

In few words then, I wiſh that thou mayſt be, 

As well belov'd of all men as of me. 

To vertue and to honour once in Rome, 

Two ſtately temples there erected was, 

Where none might into honour's temple come, 3 E 

But firſt through vertue's temple they muſt paſs , . He nh . 
Which was an emblem and an document, 1 5 

That men by vertue muſt true honour win; A 1 


And how that honour ſhall be permanent, 
Wich only did from vertue firſt begin. 
Could envy die if honour were deceas'd, 
She could not live for honour's envy's food, 
She lives by ſucking of the noble blood, 
And ſcales the lofty top of fame's high creſt, 
Baſe thoughts compacted in the objeQ's breaſt, 
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That old baron of Niddrie, 


(7) 


The meager walter doth neither havin nor good, 
But like the wain, or wax, or ebb, or flood, © 


She ſhuns as what her age doth moſt detaſte, 


Where heaven-bred honour in the noble mind, 
From out the cavern of the breaſt proceeds, 
Ther hell-born envy ſhews her helliſh kind, 


And vulture-like upon the actions feed; 
But here's the odds, that honour's tree ſhall grow 


When envy's rotten ſtump ſhall burn in low. 


My Lord, I know your Honour knows, 


That! muſt ſpeak the truth; 


ohn Scot he was a natural b 
To Walter Earl of Buckcleugh, 
Begot on Madam Drummond, 
A noble lady by birth, 


By kindred couſin-gernian 


To the right honourable Earl of Perth : 


Ale promis'd her wedlock, and prov'd unto her ſo, 


As Prince Eneas did to the W — Dido; „ | 
But yet let their ſucceſſion 
Live ſtill in memory, 


He was a worthy valiant ſquire, 


John Scot of Gorinberry ; 


At the beauty of all the nine, f 
He hit the mark, | 
Arid married Sir John Liddle? 8 daughter, 
* Knight Baron, and Baronet; | | 
And betwixt theſe worthy couple, procreat there be, 
This preſent Francis Scot, the good laird of Gorinberry, : 


He hath gain'd the conſtant and true Penelope, 
He's married to Sir John Wachop's daughter, 


Whoſe names and fames, birth and antiquity, 
Surpaſſes ** ladies of f ſome ming ; 


Pera 


— — —ů —-—ͤ . 


| Satchels's R : E 8. ) 


I have declar'd the family, 1 
Of the worthy lairds of Gorinberry, 8 
And hopes his honour thinks no ſhame, 
For to be call'd a ſhepherd's ſwain. 
Our father Adam's ſecond ſon, a prince 
As great as any man begotten ſince, 
Yet in his function he a ſhepherd was, 
And ſa his mortal pilgrimage did pals ; 
And in the ſecret text it is compil'd, | 
That he that's father of the faithful ſtil'd, 
Did as a ſhepherd live upon th' increaſe 


Of ſheep on earth, until his days did renum of 
And in theſe days it was apparent then, ofa Eo th 4 
Abel and Abram both were noblemen: | 8 1G „5 
The one obtained his title righteouſ rr, 5 „„ 
For his unfeigned ſerving the Moſt — | 15 | L 


He firſt did offer ſheep, which on record 
Was facrifice accepted of the Lord; 
Since patriarchs were ſhepherds 

In Arcadia, and Greece, 5 


I with the wool in Etherſton-ſheils, | | | 81 = ” BE 
May grow like Jaſon's __ - io other +114 ; F 
Dedicated to ths very  Himourable, and Right W, verbis Sir Francie L 
Scot of Thirlſton. 
IR, my weal cles { out hath wal 


The ſum and yith. of ſundry. chronicle books; A 
For pardon and protection I intreatt | . 
The volume's little, but my preſumption's great. 
Sir, ſince all memorandums of fore paſt ages, 
Sayings, and ſentences of antient ſages, 
The glory of Apollo's radiant, chine. 
The * of the ſacred liſters mine. 
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; The Attullus that all 1 hiſtorians do bear, 
Throughout the world, here and every where; 


Whoever went behind you, I would ken, 
Whoſe worth throughout the ſpacious nation ring. 


Since Rennal-burn, your worſhip's kinſman near, 
He hath thoſe ſheep which golden fleeces wear, 
And it may be, it is ſuch beaſt and fleece, 


Which Jaſon brought from Cholcos into Greece; 


John Scot the ſquire of Newburgh-hall, 
Alias of Rennal-burn as men him call, 


To the firſt John Scot of Rennal- burn late, 
He was the ſon and heir to his eſtate, 


Who was the ſon of that Sir John Scot of worth, 


The prince cf poets, and knight of Newburgh, 


-  Chancer Glovet, and Sir Thomas Moir, 
And Sir Philip Sidney, who the lawrel wear, 


They never had a more poetical vein, 


Than Newburgh's John, that was Mr Arthur? s ſon, 
And Mr Arthur was a learned man, 
Sion to Simon Scot of Newburgh then. 

This Simon Scot's call'd Simon with the ſpear, 


Tutor of Thirlſton was both for peace and wear - 


That Simon Scot, a bold and reſolute man, 


He was ſon to John Scot of Thirlſton ; ; 
John Scot of Thirlſton, 


My guid-ſir let me knaw, 
He was ſon to David Scot of Howpaſlaw ; : 


That David Scot he did excell, 
Mongſt all hunters he bore the bell; 
He did abound for wit and {ſkill 


All his affociates did wear a tod tail ; 
Which they eſteem moſt by their engadges, 


More than French Gallants do of their plumages. 
David of Howpaſlaw, he was the ſon 
Of the firſt * Walter, e're was of that roum, 

U 


Pet ral 


He 


Satchely's ; . 45 : 1 10 ) | 


He was a man of credit wn renown, | © 
He married Elliot daughter to the Laird of Larifton ; b 
David of Howpaſlaw, Sir Walter's fon, _ 
He married with Scot, a daughter of Robertoun; 
His fon John Scot of Thirlſton a man of worth, — a 
He married Scot, the daughter of the Laird of Allenhaugh. On 
John's ſon, Robert, was warden in his time, 
The fight of Robert's hill he did gain; 

He for his king, and country, did maintain the ruth ; 
He married Scot, daughter to the Laird of Buckcleugh; 
The firſt Sir Robert Scot of Thirlſton was his ſon, 
He married Margaret, daughter to the Laird of Cranſton; 
Sir Robert Scot his ſon, for whoſe death I mourn, | 
He married Lyon, daughter to the maſter of Kinghorn. 
His death was fad to all his near relations, 

A worthy man was he, | 
And died without ſucceſſion : | 
Then Patrick Scot, his father-brother fon, 
Took on the deſignation of Thirlſton, 1 
A very worthy courteous man was he, 
He married Murray daughter to the Laird of Blackbarony; 
His ſon Sir Francis Scot, Knight Baronet of Thirlfton, 
Is now married to Ker, daughter to William Earl of Louthian. ; 
Of his genealogy I ſaid enough, | 
His original it is of Buckcleugh ; | 
Yet were it no more but ſo I dare be bold, 
To think this land doth many jaſons hold; 
Who never yet did paſs a dangerous wave, 
Yet may with eaſe its golden fleeces have. 
»My little book whoſo doth entertain, 


3 


It's dedicat to none but gentlemen; ES 


Sometimes to old, ſometimes to young, 
« Sometimes to the father, ſometimes to the fon, 
© Sometimes to the great, ſometimes to the ſmall, b 


a 80 my book i it keeps no rule : at t all. „ 
Dedicated 
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 Feecunds, olives, and the crooked vines, 


1 ( 11 ) 


Dedicated to that worth y and _ gentleman, Robert * ſecond 


2 to Sir William Scot of Hardin. 


TNLEARN ED 40 ſtore of books hath bon 5 


Becauſe a learned ſcholar he*l be thought; 


1 écounſell'd him that had of books fuch ſtore, 


To buy pipes, flutes, the viol, and bandore, 
And then his muſic, and his learning ſhare, 
Being both alike, with either might compare; 


He did both beat his brain, and try his wit, 


In. hopes thereby to pleaſe the multitude ; 
As ſoon may ride a horſe without a bit, 
Above the moon or ſun's high altitude; 
Then neither flattery, nor the hope of pelf, 


Hath made me writ, but for to pleaſe myſelf: 


Though fin and hell work mortals to betray, 


Tet gainſt thy malice, God ſtill arms thy way; 


Thou canſt behave amongſt thoſe banks and briers, 


As well as he who to cedars-top aſpires, 


Or to the loweſt cherub, or branch of broom, 


That hath its breeding from earth's ſtumbling womb. 
And now I talk of broom, of ſhrubs and cedars, 
| Me thinks a world of trees, are now my leaders. 
Jo proſecute this travel made with pain, 

And make compariſon betwixt trees 


The cedars, and the high-clouds kiſh ms, 

The elm, the eſk, the oak, the maſtie beech, _ | 
The pear, the apple, and the rough gound peach; 3. 
And many more, for it would tedious be, | 

To name each fruitful and unfruitful tree. 


For to proceed, and ſhew how men and trees,. 


In birth and breed, 1 in life and death agrees. 
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In their beginning they have both one birth, 


Both have their natural being from the earth ; 


Thoſe that ſcape fortune, and the extreams of 3 5 


Unto their longeſt home by death are drove, 
Where Ceſars, Keſars, ſubjects objects moſt, 


Be all alike conſum'd to dirt and duſt: 
Death endeth all our cares, or cares increaſe, 8 


It ſends us unto laſting pain, or bleſs; 


Where honour is with noble vertue mixt; 
It like a rock ſtands permanent and fix't. 


The ſnares of Envy, or her traps of hate, 
Could never, nor ſhall ever hurt that ſtate. 
Like adamant it beats back the battery, 
Of ſpightful malice, and deceiving flattery. 


For it with pride can never be infected, 


But humbly is ſupernally protected; 


A ſupporter, or prop I wiſh Robert be, 


As Rowlin call'd Robert was to Normandy. 
Robert cali'd John-Fernyear was in Scotland, 


So was Robert Bruce his revenging powerful hand. 


I wiſh thee health, wealth, and renown, 
Without any expectation of a crown : 


This dedication which to your hands takes ſcop, 
Co cerns a ſhepherd from Will Scot of Langup, 


Who's a prudent, wiſe, and civil Fans 12 | 
As many that lives in this part of the land ; 
Who iprung from a worthy ſtock of late, 


Who was named John Scot of Langup, 
Who was the ſon, I very well knew, 

Of John Scot of Headſhaw; 
And John Scot, we all do = 7 


Was ſon to George Scot of Sinton ; 
And George Scot, called How-coat, 


Was ſon of Sinton's youngeſt Wat; 


* 


s 


(8 * „ Peſpral. 


And young Wat was Walter's ſon, 5 
That was Laird of Sinton, whence Hardin ſprung; 
And Walter he was George ſon, 


And George he was the ſon of John; 


For Walter and William was too brether, « 
His name was George that was their father. 
My memory is Lord-keeper of my treaſure, 3 


And great underſtanding gives true juſtice meaſure, 


To good, to bad, to juſt and to unjuſt, „ - 
Invention and remembrance waits the leaſure 2» 
Of memory and underſtanding moſt, 

Hath wiſdom for her fellow and her 1 35 

Elſe princes, peers, and commons ſtray aide: : 


For William Scot 1 in our ſouth part of Greece,  »- Eo, 
: | wiſh may ne're want ſuch as Jaſon's — flecces. 


f Dedicated to the wort and well accompliſhed gentleman, William | 


Scot of Rae-burn, 


HE Pace, mercy, and the might I fig, 
Of heaven's juſt, merciful, almighty king, 
By whole fore-knowledge all things were elected, 
Whoſe power hath all things made, and all projected; 


Whoſe mercies flood hath quencht his juſtice flame, | 
= Who i is, ſhall be, one, and ſtill the ſame. | 
Who in the prime, when all things firſt began, 


Made all for man, and for himſelf made man: Fi; 


Made, not begotten, or of human birth, 


No ſeir but God, no mother but the earth, 


Who ne're knew childhood, or the ſucking-teat, 


But at the firſt was made a man compleat; 


Whole inward ſoul in God-like form did ſhine, 


As image of the majeſty divine; 


Whole ſuper-natural wiſdom beyond nature, 


0 Did name cach ſenſible and ſenſeleſs creature; | = 


4 
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And from whoſe ſtar-like, ſand-like generation, 
Sprung every kindred, kingdom, tribe and nation. 
= All people then one language ipoke alone, 
W Ilhnterpreters the world then needed none; 
MW There lived then no learned deep grammarians, 
=_ There was no Turks, no Scythians, nor Tartarians ; 
Then all was one, and one was only one, 
The language of the univerſal ball ; 
Then if a traveller had gone as far, 
As from the Artick to the Antartick ſtar, 
If he from Boreas into Auſter went, 
Or from the Orient to the Occident, - 
Which way ſo ever he did turn or wind,. 5 
He had been ſure his country-man to find; VX 
One hundred thirty winters ſince the flood, 
The earth one only language underſtood, 
Until the ſon of Cuſh, the ſon of Cham, 
A proud cloud-icaling tower began to frame, 
Truſting, that if the world again were drown'd, 
He in his lofty building might reft ſound ; 
All future floods he purpos'd to prevent, 
Aſpiring to heaven's glorious battlement ; 
But high Jehovah with a puft was able, 
©'To make ambitions Babel but a bable. | 
Theſe ſhepherd ſwains, I ſend into your view, | 
Are thirty one, a very worthy crew ; | 
Fifteen of them are gentlemen of note, 
All of the renown'd name of Scot ; | 1 
Whereof Henry Scot in Paliſhil is ,, | = 
The youngeſt ſhepherd ſwain of all the name 1 
He's natural ſon unto that bold Barron. 
Sir John Scot the knight of Ancrum; 
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= ” Liv'd at Whitſlade, in his time 


Boch wealth and wiſdom his father dat embraces 
And he * in n Jaſon 5 golden fleece. 


Dedicated to- the 22 and worthy A Thomas Scot if 
'Whtllade. | | 


08 K worthy Sir, I have with pain and labour took, 
To ſearch ſome hiſtories for this little book, 


I have it all gathered from thence, 


« Eſpecially things of greateſt conſequence 
And though the volumn, and the work be ſmall, 
Yet it does contain the ſum of all ; 


Io you!] give it, with a heart mai fervent, 
And reſts your humble and obedient ſervant. 


For ſhepherd ſwains they have been long 
The glory of their land, 


The beſt of men has been a ſwain, 


Behold brave Tamerlane; 


Then Walter Scot now of Todrick, 
Since thou'rt a gentleman, 
I'm ſure thou'll not offended be, 
To be call'd a ſhepherd's ſwain ; 


Thy father Thomas did the like, 5 


Since he to Todrick came: 
Thomas thy good-ſir was a ſwain, 


When he from Whitſlade ſprung: 
Thy grandſire brave Walter of Whitſlade 
Was call'd the hawk compleat, 


A man of note and good report, 


Yet had many flocks of ſheep; 
His father Robert thy great grandfir, | 


Of Stirches was deſign'd, 


Becauſe his father Walter Scot 


He 
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| And from whoſe ſtar-like, ſand-like generation, 
Sprung every kindred, kingdom, tribe and nation. 


All people then one language ſpoke alone, 

Interpreters the world then needed none; : | 
There lived then no learned deep graminarians, bY 
There was no Turks, no Scythians, nor Tartarians ; 

Then all was one, and one was only one, 

The language of the univerſal ball ; 

Then if a traveller had gone as far, 

As from the Artick to the Antartick ſtar, 

If he from Boreas into Auſter went, 

Or from the Orient to the Occident, 

Which way ſo ever he did turn or wind, 

He Had been ſure his country-man to find; 

One hundred thirty winters ſince the flood, 

The earth one only language underſtood, 

Until the ſon of Cuſh, the ſon of Cham, 


A proud cloud-ſcaling tower began to frame, | 


Truſting, that if the world again were drown'd, 
He in his lofty building might reft found ; 


All future floods he purpos'd to prevent, 
Aſpiring to heaven's glorious battlement ; 
But high Jehovah with a puft was able, 
To make ambitions Babel but a bable. 
"Theſe ſhepherd ſwains, I ſend into your view, 


Are thirty one, a very worthy crew ; 
Fifteen of them are gentlemen of note, 
All of the. renown'd name of Scot ; 
Whereof Henry Scot in Paliſhil is one,, 


The youngeſt ſhepherd ſwain of all the name 
He's natural ſon unto that bold Barron. 


Sir John Scot the knight of Ancrum ; 


Both 
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I have it all gathered from thence, 3 = „„ 


And though the volumn, and the work be ſmall, 


The beſt of men has been a * 


Since he to Todrick came: | 
Thomas thy good-ſir was a ſwain, 


Thy grandſire brave Walter of Witlae 


. His father Robert thy great grandſir, 


15 „ 


Both wealth and wiſdom his father doth embrace, 


And he abounds in Jaſon's golden fleece. 


Dedicated to the illu Arrious and wan gentleman, Thomas Scot of 
Whitſlade. ' 


OST worthy Sir, I have _- pain ang labour 60 
To ſearch ſome hiſtories for this little book, 


Eſpecially things of greateſt conſequence; „ 2% 


Yet it does contain the ſum of al; 

To you] give it, with a heart moſt fervent, 
And reſts your humble and obedient ſervant. 
For ſhepherd ſwains they have been a 

The glory of their land, 


Behold brave Tamerlane; 
Then Walter Scot now of Todrick, 
Since thou'rt a gentleman, 

I'm ſure thou'll not-offended be, 
To be call'd a ſhepherd's ſwain; 
Thy father Thomas did the like, 


When he from Whitſlade ſprung : 


Was calPd the hawk compleat, 
A man of note and good report, 
Yet had many flocks of ſheep ; 


Of Stirches was deſign'd, 


Becauſe his father Walter Scot 


Liv'd at Whitſlade, in his time — 


5 Et.  Satchels's 1 i N 1 


He was a worthy gentleman, | | 1 
And kept a great Menzie: e . „ 
There was ninety years paſt o're his head „ 
Before that he did die; 7 | | 
The reſt of thy genealogie, Or nn a | | 8 
I can you well declare, | ll 5 ä 
They were all worthy gentlemen; ; | | 
But I will talk no mair. | 2: 7 | 3 
To ſpeak of Whitſlade's famiiy > © © En == 
Or when it did begin, „„ | | „ 
It's above two hundred years 86 x 1s | TT; * 
It was in the fourteen hundred eighty ſeven, | ) 78 ST 
Walter the firſt of Whitſlade then, | | LL = 
Was Hardin's elder brother, = = | | _ 
 ___ He married a fair comely dame, „„ „* 
8 Daughter to the Laird of Riddel ; | : 7 = 1 
| Robert his father did ſucceed, . tf ET 
In heretages, mains, and min. ä 
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And married with one Rutherford, _ - DN L 
Daughter to the Laird Hunthill ; _ „„ 
His ſon Walter, ſharp as a hawk, | Lin 8 
For valour he did paſs, 5 3 e 4 
He married with a comely dame, - 9 LS 
Daughter to Caver's of Dowglas; _ N . 
His fon Sir Walter Scot, if 1 ſhould forget, | 1. 
I ſhould be much to blame, 
He married with Suſanna Scot, 
Daughter to the Laird of Thirlſton; 
And after her he married again, 
Which 1 do know for truth, 
Unto a very comely laſs, 


Siſter to Sir wank Scot of Newburgh; = | © 
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His on Robert Scot of worthy note, | | | 
« Holland's Jean married he, 4 


Naturaldaughter to Walter Lord of Puckeleugh, 
She was a frugal Lady. 


Sir Walter Scot, brother to Robert, 


He married a Lady fair, 1 
Daughter to Sir Robert Stuart of Ormitons 


Which is brother to John Earl of Traquair; 


Thomas his brother did him ſucceed, 
A man of worthy fame, 


A verteous Lady he did wed, 
Madam Mitchel was her name. 
Thomas his ſon doth now remain, 
The eighth Laird of that part, 


He's married to a frugal dame, 
Daughter to Sir John Hay of Park. 
Thomas the laſt that of Whitſlade we loſt, 


Was a man of good eſteem, 
He departed i in the year of grace 
Sixteen hundred and ſeventy one. 


Sir Walter Scot his brother, that 


At Innerkeithing was ſlain, 
It was into the year of grace 
Sixteen hundred and fifty one; 


His brother Robert that bold bartom 


It was an woful hour, 

At Lork's great fight he loſt his life, 
In the ſixteen hundred and forty four. 
Their father brave Sir Walter Scot, 
The chief chivalry, 


In the ſixteen hundred twenty eight year 


At Whitfade he did die. | 
Of Whiſlade's worthy Ray 


IJ will no further dite, 


For he Gas know aſſuredly, 
I can neither read nor Write. 


Y_. = * 


„ 


| Ulyſſes was A oy n man of men, 

In that his acts were writ with Homer's pen; 
And Virgil wrote the actions of the glory, 

Of brave Tneas and his wandring ſtory; 

The ſhepherds live, and thus they end their lives, 
With good and brave and juſt prerogatives. 


Dedicated to that worthy gentleman, John Scot of Wall, brother german 


to Sir William Scot of Hardin elder, 


OST n Sir, into your hands I give, 
The ſum of that which makes me fo brief, 
1 humbly crave acceptance at your hand, 
And reſts your ſervant ever to command, 
Since I've begun, I hope to make an end, 
And as I can my ſhepherd ſwains defend; 
For Walter Scot of Wall, 5 
Theſe lines I do deſign; „ | „ 
For there are many gallants 1 | | 
That have ſhepherds been; 
Rome's fond Romulus was bred and fed, 
Mongſt ſhepherds where his youthtul days he led. 
The Perſian Monarch Cyrus he did paſs, | 
His youth with ſhepherds, and a ſhepherd was; 
Wherefore I humbly thee intreat, 
If Ido call thee ſhepherd, not to fret; 
For I know ye are all gentlemen, 
To the ſeventh or eighth generation: 
And I will do to you that Pl! not do to others, 
For I'll deſcribe you both your fathers and mothers; 
Becauſe erroneous liars the old family did not ken, 
Call'd Harden, this and that ſaid, they're not e ; 
Wherefore I will at William begin, 
Brother german to Walter of Sinton, / 
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Who was a man of great command, 

He enjoyed all Sinton's Lordſhip, 

And the Beat-up land; 

He was the ſon of George, 

Who did enjoy the ſame, 

So did his father, his name was John: 
George left his ſecond ſon, it is moſt clear, 
*Twixt four and five thouſand merks a you 


Into that poſſeſſion at that time, 
I know not what charter and evidence was then: 


Yet to let miſbelieving people ken, 
Theſe. lands as they ly, I will deſign; 


Therefore William was a valiant man, 


Who was the firſt laird of Hardin: 
In his poſſeſſion he had then no leſs | 


Nor Hardin, Totſhaw, Mebenlaw, and High-heters, 


With Todrick, which good ſheep afford ; 
Weſter-Eſſenſide, Burnfoot, and Sheillswood ; 
Theſe were the lands I do explain, 

That George of Sinton gave his ſon William ; ; 


Why ſhould ramping liars blaſt his fame, 


And lay that he was not a gentleman ; 8 
He wanted nothing of gent, ; 
But only the title of dignity: 

The firſt lady that he did gain, 

Was daughter to the baron of Chiſm, _ 

Then in Hardin place he did fit down, 


And on her there begat one only ion ; 


For within ſhort proceſs of ſwift time, 
She dy'd ere ſhe came to her prime : 
The laird a widower did remain, 
How long a time I do not ken ;. 

But his fon ne grew up to be a man, 


The firſt Walter Scot. of Hardin : 


PoſPral. 


Then 


Satchels's . (620) 


Then Hardin did to Riddel ride, 

The old laird of Riddel being dead, 

In ſuit of his relict there came he, 

She was a daughter of Fairnilie; 

She was a fair and beauteous dame, 

And at that time ſhe was but young; 

Her beauty others did excell, | 

She had one daughter to Riddel, 

Brave William Scot he did her gain, 
They had not been long in that roum, 


While the ladie's daughter married the laird's hos 3 


Then they left the young folk in Hardin, 
And the old folk in Todrick they ſat down, 
And there they did two ſons beget, 
* Robert of Burnfoot, and George of Todrick ; 
And both of them prov'd ſtout able men, 
They were the firſt cadents come of Hardin: 
Now to the young. folks I return, | 
The Laird and Lady of Hardin, 
Betwixt them was procreat a ſon, 

Call'd William Bolt-foot of Hardin; 5 

He did ſurvive to be a man, | 

And then to the Fairnilie he came; 

And Fairnilie's daughter he did wed ; 

For they were related by kindred : 

Betwixt them two was procfeat, 

The ftout and valiant Walter Scot 

Of Hardin, who can never d, 

But live by fame to the tenth degree : 

He became both able, ſtrong and ſtout, | 
Married Philip's daughter, ſquire of e 
Which was an antient family, 
And many broad lands enjoyed he; 
Betwixt theſe Scots was procreat, 
That much renown'd Sir William Scot, 
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T need not to plain his name, cds 
Becauſe he ever lives by fame: 

He was a man of port and rank, 

He married Sir Gideon Murray's daughter of Elibank 3 


Betwixt them there was procreat, : . 
This old Sir William that's living yet: | 4 
This old Sir William married 

A ſiſter of the houſe of Boyd, 

And there's procreat them betwixt, 
Sir William Scot, now call'd youngeſt, 
« Becauſe his father does remain, 
© Therefore he's called young Sir William; 
And young Sir William married 
The only daughter of Sir John Niſbet, 
He late was ad vocat to the king, 
And now is call'd Lord Dirltoun: 8 
This genealogy is true, 
And the old was as good as the new. 
Now worthy Wall, I wiſh thee life and health, 

_ Hoping thou'l ne're marry inferior to thyſelf; 

Vet ambition, pomp, and hell-begotten pride, 
And damn'd adulation thou will fill deride; b 
The complimental Hattery of kings courts 

Il hope ſhall ne're be mixt amidſt thy {ports : 1 

Poor Homer was the prime of poets ſtil d. 

And worthy actions ſtill he did compile; 

That he did both in Arcadia and Greece, 
Extol the ſhepherds with Jaſon? 8 golden fleece. 
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0 dicated to the Honourable and well . gentlnan * William 
* . Scot of Hardin * 


L NTO the proſpect of your wiſdom's eyes, 3 
| I conſecrat tneſe ly lines, | 


Not 


| Satchels 1 22 


Not that I think them = SPA of your view, 

But, becauſe in love my thoughts are bound to you; : 
I do confeſs myſelf unworthy far, 

To dite in ſuch like caſes as they are: - 
Which Homer, Virgil, nor the fluent Tullie, 

In fitting terms could ſcarce expreſs them fully: 
For Francis Scot of Gilman' Sd 

To you I do commend, 

In hopes your worſhip ſtill will be his Kb | 
The fon of John, the ſon of Robert, call'd Truth, 

Who was the ſon of James, 

The firſt of Gilman's-cleugh, 

A valiant gentleman, who well deſerv'd renown, 
He Was the youngeſt ſon to John Scot of Thirlſton; 
The which John Scot he did excell, 

Being ſon to David with the tod's tail; 

And David Scot, my author let me know, 

He was ſon to Walter of Howpaſlaw : : 

Sir Walter he was William's ſon, 

Of the worthy houſe of Buckcleugh he ſprung, 
The lads in Gilman's-cleugh, 
In hunting did excell ; 


Z3o did their father td, 


That carried the tod's tail, 
Who had as much delight, 

In hunting of that beaſt, 
As Jaſon had in Greece 

T o bear the gapen fleece. 


Dedicated to the Right Honourable, Sir Join Scot of ann aug ht - 


W! * mirth and happineſs be ill your attendance. 


HE. guns proclaim d aloud on every hill, 
The 3 acclamations of the Scots People ; 


The 


11 


(2 
The which did 1 with ſo high a * 


As if great Mars they meant to entertain: 


True mirth and gladneſs was to every face, 8 
And healths run bravely round in every place; 
That ſure I think the ſeventh day of July, 

At the Reid-ſwair ſhould ne're foregotten be; 


That was a day to his everlaſting fame, 

The valiant Laird Wat brought in the 2 name; 
That day ſhould ever be dedicat to mirth, 

As if it had been a ſoveraign's birth : . 

When valiant Wat, that worthy man, 

Brought in the name of Scot, well to be ſeen ; 

It was nothing ye'll ſay to bring them in, 


But to th' effuſion of his blood 
He brought them back again; 


The executars and tutors, that hath been in our time, 


The honour of the. Scots did ne're ſo much proclaim: 
The old verſe I muſt give in, 


Though men ſhould ſay that I am drunken 


How Watt thy guid-fir, that worthy man, 


To the Reid-ſwair brought his troop, 


The ſeventh day of July, the ſooth to ſay, 


At the Reid-ſwair the tryſt was ſet ; 


Our wardens they did fix a day, 

As they appointed, ſo they met. 

The Lord Buckcleugh he was but young, 
Carmichael was warden 1n his place, 

The Laird Wat, that worthy man, 
Commanded the firname with great grace : 
Thy pedegree is ſoon deſcribed, 

I think I may do it well enough. 

Thy father Charles was Laird Wat's ſon, 
Who was natural fon to Scot of Buckle 


oo * 1s formerly deſcribed, 


Paſpral. 


| Satthels's + Eo: . 0 24 i 1 3 


1 oled them not deſcribe again, 

Both Walter's and William's and Sir Arthur; 3 

Unto the ninth generation; 

From whence ſuch men may gather . relief, . 
| That though a ram- head may be cauſe of grief, . | RS 
| Yet nature hath a remedy found out, . | 
wh They ſhould have Lyons hearts to bear it out; 
lt | Though I call'd thee ſhepherds 0. 
| 


Yet I deſerve no blame | = 
I hope that Jaſon's golden- fleece 8 „ i 
| With thee {till ſhall remain. Tn” | Ss 
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Dane zated to ) the 5 ae and very ' honour . and n gene- 
rous gentleman, Sir William Scot of Hardin younger. =_ 


HE Prince of Princes, and the King of Kings, 

Whole eye of providence foreſees all things, 7 FP 
To whom, whatever was, or ever ſhall = 5 = 
I preſent ſtill before his Majeſty, T = 
Who doth diſpoſe of all things as he litt, * „5 3 
And graſpeth time in his eternal fit ; ä 
He ſees and knows for us what's bad or good, 
And all things is by him well underſtood, 
Mens weak conjecture no man can arreid, 
What in th' eternal parliaments decreed; 

And what the Trinity concludeth there, | 
We muſt expect it with obedience here; 8 | 3 
Then let not any man preſume ſo far, | 
To ſearch what the Almightie's councils are; 
But let our wills attend upon his will, 

And let his will be our direction ſtil] : 
Let not Plebeians be inquiſitive, © , 
Nor into any F ſtate buſineſs dive. 
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We into the olan a Gxtoraah: year, | x | 
Since Fergus our firſt king did appear, 


Have many hope fi royal princes had, 
Who, as heaven _pleas' d to bleſs, were good or r bad. 


Fergus was the firſt which we had crown'd, 
For learning, and for wiſdom high rengwn'd: 
Beyond. the verge of Chriſtendom's ſwift fon; 


Did make the world admire his noble name. 


A hundred and eleven Kings we } have had ſinceſyne, 


« Whereof one of them was a Queen; 
Their valour and trinmphant victories 


Have fill'd the world, and mounts into the ſkyes : : 


As Kenneth the Second, that king of victory, 

And Gregorius Magnus, whole fame can never dye. 
Robertus Brucius, that ung of high thee cromm 

King James the Sixth, that united the three crowns; 


Theſe victorious princes govern'd well, 
But more has been of the contrair ſtrain; 


Love ſometimes made the gods themſelves diſpuiſe, 


And mutfle up their mighty deities, 


And vertnous princes of the gods have odds, 


When princes goodneſs doth out- go the gods; 


© Pj a fooliſh man, this is no would of mine, 
© It's an operation of the power divine. 


Let God alone, for what he hath in hand; 


It's ſaucie, folly and madneſs to withſtand 
Wat his eternal wiſdom hath decreed, 


Who better knows than we do, what we need. 
To him let's pray for his moſt ſafe protection, 


Him we implore for his moſt ſure direction; 


Let his aſſiſtance be the ſeventh King James? s guide, 1 
hat in the end God may be vlorified : | | | 
Let us amendment i in our hves expreſs, _ | | : 


* And let our thanks be more, our ſins be leſs. 


Aa. 5 | 3 Thy 
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Thy cuſin William Scot i in Milſington, 
He is an worthy gentleman, 

Come of a worthy family, 

For he from Whitſlade iprung; _ 
Of his brother Todrick I have writ, 
And given a true relation, 

Ot his moſt worthy pedegree, 

Unto the ſeventh or ninth generation; | „„ 1 
Therefore it is needleſs unto me, „ a ” = 
To writ them over again ; | | 
For if I pleaſe, I could reviſe 
Them to the fifteen generation. | 2 
According to my dream, he 1s the ſhepherd's bak — = 
1 * Jaſon's golden fleece wth him mall remain. 55 1 


| Dedicated to the Very woor/bipfal, 4 1 3 gener ous „ 
meh, Hugh Scot of * and Walter Scot in Wauchop. | | 


For a quill of that Arabian wing, 

ä That's hatch't in embers of ſome kindled fre, 

Who to herſelf, her ſelf doth iſſue bring 
And, three in one, is young, and dame and fer : 

O! that I could to Virgil's vein aſpire, 

Or Homer's verſe, the golden lauguage Greek, 

With poliſh'd phraſes, I my lines would tire, 

Into the deep of art my mute ſhould ſeek; 

Mean time amongſt the vulgar ſhe muſt throne, 

Becauſe the hath no help from my unlearned tongue; 

Great is the glory of the noble mind, 

Where lite and death are equal in reſpect, 

If fates be good or bad, unkind, or kind; 

Not proud in freedom nor in thrall deject; 

With courage ſcorning tortune's worſt effect, | 4 

And ſpitting in fond envie's cankered face, | „ 

True honour thus doth baſer thoughts deject; | Z 
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Eſteeming life a . that forts diſgrace, 
Foul abject thoughts become the mind that's baſe, 


That deems there is no better hfe nor this, 
Or after death doth fear a worſer place, 


- Where guilt is payed the guardian of a miſs ; 


But let ſwoln envy ſwell untill ſhe burſt, 
The noble mind defies her, do her worſt ; 

It Homer's verſe in Greek did merit praiſe, 
It Naſo in the Latine won the bayes, 

It Maro amongſt the Romans did excell, 

If Toſa in the Teſtine tongue wrote well; 

A ſouldier that could never lead a pen, 
Shows to the eighth or ninth generation, 


Although I him enrol, and call him ſhepherd's dea. 
Yet hereby I approve he is a gentleman, 


"The ſon of Adam, who was by lot, 


"The brother of the worthy Colonel Scot, 


Who died with honour at Dumbar's fight, 

In maintenance of King and country's right: 

He was the ſon, I know it for truth, 

Ot William Scot, Laird of Whitehaugh ; 

And William Scot was the eldeſt ſon. 

Of Walter Scot, ſtil'd of the ſame ; 

Walter Scot was Robert's ſon, | 
And Robert he was Walter's ſon : 

The firſt of Whitehaugh that from Borthwick ſprung, 
That Wat of Whitchan gh was couſin- german 


3 To John of Borthwick, who faſted ſo long, 
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Three ſundry times he did perform 
Jo faſt fourty days, do aver; 
Biſhop Spot{wood, my author is he, 


A profound learn'd prelat that would not lie: 


When James the Fifth he was Scotland's King, 


In the Caſtle of Edinburgh he incarcer'd him, 


CE 1 And 


Satchels © | = 28) 


13 And would not believe the country ſays, 
That any mortal could faſt fourty days; 


Bear- bread and water the king allow'd for his meat, | 


But John Scot refus'd, and would not eat: 
Wen the fourty days were come and gone, | 
He was a great deal luſtier than when he began. 
Then of the king he did preſume, | 
To beg recommendation to the Pope of Rome, | 
© Where there he taſted fourty days more, 
And was neither hungry, ſick, nor ſore: 2 
From Rome he did haſtily return, 
And arrived in Brittain at London; 
Where Henry the Eighth he got notice, 
That John Scot had faſted twice fourty days; 
The King would not believe he could do ſuch thing, 
For which he commanded to incarcerate him; 
Fourty days expir'd he ſaid he had no pain, 
Than his faſt had been but ten hours time: 
Here Walter Scot I'll draw near an end, 
From John of Borthwick thy tathers did bed 
He was the ſon of Walter, I have {aid enough, 
Their original is from Buckcleugh. 
In the fourſcore pſalm we read, 
That like a flock our God did Joſeph lead, 
And ev'ry day we do confeſs almoſt, ' 
That we have err'd, and ſtray'd like ſheep that? s loſt, 
For oaths, and paſſing words, and joining hands, 
Is like aſſurance written in the ſands, 
The filly ſheevs-ſkin turn'd to parchment thin, 


Shows that Jaſon's golden fleece with thee remains. 


Dedicated 
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Dedicated to. the Rich Worſhipful and truely generous, my with Vai 


good friend, Sir Patrick Scot __ Long-newton, ere of 1 


Hug ht. : 


T5 ſuch a title of preheminenice then, 
To bear the name of ſhepherd's ſwain, 
That David who ſo well his words did frame, 
Did call our Great Creator by that name 


Our bleſs'd Redeemer, God's eternal ſon, 


Whole only merits our ſalvations won, 
He did the harmleſs name of ſhepherd take, 
For our protection, and his mercie's ſake, 


Which makes thy reſt like thoſe that reſtleſs be, 


Like one that is purſued, and cannot flie ; 
Or like the buſſie, buſſing, bumming bee, 
Or like the fruitleſs naught reſpected flee, 


That cuts the ſubtile air fo ſwift and faſt, 


Till in the ſpidder's webb he's fetter'd faſt, 
80 falling faſt aſleep, and ſleeping in a dream, 
Down by that dale which' flows with milk and cream, 


Thy deareſt dame did to thee ſay, 


Francis, Francis, come away 5 
I wondered when | heard that name begun, 
Francis, Francis, that was Adam's ſon, 


And Adam in his time deſerv'd no iniſreport, 

He was the {on of Gilmanſcleugh Robert; 

And Robert was a pretty gentleman, 
Ide heir to James, he was his eldeſt fon ; 


The firſt of Gilmanſcleugh James was then, 
Who was the youngeſt ſon of Thirlſton; 


1 | = J 


* 


And John of Thirlſton I let you know, 
Was ſon to David Scot of Howpaſlaw ; 
And David Scot that worthy man, 
Was ſon to Sir Walter of the ſame ; 
For 2ilmanſcleugh I've ſaid enough, 


His hrt e is from Buckcleugh; 
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None can for goodneſs with a ſheep compare; 


Aud for thy generation, it caunot be forgot, 


© 30 ) 
Now 10 in beafts that ever were or are 5 


Indeed for bone and burthen I muſt grant, 


He's much inferiour to the elephant; 


The dromedarie, camel, horſe, and aſs, 
For load and carriage doth the ſheep ſurpaſs ; 
Strong Taurus, Eunoch's ſon, the labouring ox, 


The ſtaitly ſtaig, the bobtail crafty fox; _ 
Theſe and all rav'nous beaſts of prey muſt yield. 


Unto the ſheep, the honour of the field; 


| Where ſheep abounds in Scotland more or leſs, 


There's fall a part of Jaſon' 8 golden fleece. 


| Dedicated to the vip 7 truely generous gentleman, Robert Scot 


laird of Horſliehill, fon to William Scot / Horlliehill, who was jon to 
Robert Scot portioner and baillie of Hawwick, who was ſon to William 
Scot, who was ſecond ſon to the Laird of Midgup; Walter Scot of 
Midgup wwas grand=child to Adam Scot of Tufhilaw, who was ſon to 
the foreſaid David Scot of Howpaſlaw, who was ſon to the firſt Sir 
Walter Scot of Howpaſlaw; their original Was 5 Buckcleugh, | 


ſimple ſheep-ſkin proves the only ty, 


fas And ſtay whereun a world of men rely, 
Which hold a crew of earth-worms in more awe, 


Than both the tables of the ſecret law; 

For as the ram the ewe doth fructifie, 

And ev'ry year a lamb doth multiplie, 

So doeth a ſheep-ſkin bound make many breed, 
And procreat as ſeed doth ſpring from ſeed, 

It's one man's freedom and another's loſs, 

And like the Pope, it both can bind and looſe; 
Adam Scot in Delorian I do nominate, 
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i Unto Grafs-yard ns brother it is declar'd by me, | 
Which may ſerve all that is of one poſterity ; 


And in concluſion this I humbly crave, 
That ev'ry one the honeſty may have, 


That when your frail mortality is paſt, 


Ye may be the good ſhepherds at the laſt ; 


he not offended at the ſtile of ſhepherd's ſwain, 
For Jaſon's golden fleece is till worthy of coin. 


| Dedicated to that worthy and valiant "fouls Captain Jas Scot, a 


brigaazer in hrs. Majeji1e”s moſt honourable life guard, fon to Walter Scot 
of Tuſhilaw, who was Jon to Robert Scot of Tuſhilaw,who was ſon to 
Sir Walter Scot of Tuſhilaw,who was /on to Robert Scot 1 3 | 
who was Jon to Adam Scot 4 Tufhilaw. | | 


HOSE former geneaolgie is ares ſpoken ; 
The fable of the golden fleece began, 


Becauſe ſheep did yield ſuch ſtore of gold to men; | 


For he that hath great ſtore of woolly fleeces, 
May, when he pleaſes, have ſtore of golden en 
Honeſt James Scot of Sheils-wood, 

Whoſe like there is not many, | 

Whole love and piety doth feed and help ſo. many; 
It is no doubt, but theſe good deeds of his, 

Will help to lift his ſoul to endleſs bleſs; 


'Of his genealogie I will ſpeak no more, | 
_ Becauſe his brother Graſs-yards is ſet down before; 
I hope Jaſon's fleece ſhall never from him flee, 
Deren he is mw to hoſpitality. | 


Dedicated to the worthy and much reſpected generous gentleman, Janies 


Scot of Briſto, Son to Mr James Scot, late parſon of Ancrum, who 
was ſon to John Scot of Cachlack-know, who was ſon to Walter Scot 
of Mount-bernger, who was Jon to Robert Scot of Mount-bern- 
ger, who was /on to Simon Scot of Mount-bernger, Wha was fon to 

Simon 


— 5 


gion So of 8 lo WAas fon to theLaird of engel, £ 
15 original i zs. from en 1 | | „ 1 


Y worthy cuſing, I muſt to thee ne * „ 
Him who of his talent ſurely has made ten, V 


Like as Joſeph did in Ægypt long remain, 
"Whilſt his brether did for food unto him come; 


So Gideon privately did live, and made no ſcroup, 2 
Whilſt that his brethren ſwaggred round about: E 


But now of Jaſon's fleece he hath mon ſtore, > 
Than ever his brethren had before; - 
This Gideon Scot he is a pretty man, | 2 
Amongſt the reſt of worthy ſhepherds ſwain, 8 

Of Outer-ſiderig now he is Laird, | So 5 = 

He was ſon to Robert of Har- wood, = 

Robert he was a worthy man, | 1 5 | L | : 

He was ſon to Walter of Erckletoun z 25 = } 

Walter ſprung from that ſame ſtock, 3 = 

That was call'd John Scot of the New-wark, = 5 -. on. 1 
And John he was James“ $ ſon, | | | a 1 
My fleeping muſe is now layen down, _ | s 1 

But when ſhe wakes out of her dream, „i. ©. 

Ihe reſt of's pedegree l'le explain; „„ 8 I. 

Since he and Jaſon is ſo well acquaint, „ Ss W T 
His golden fleeces he bas 0 bim 8 % as 

be 


| Dedicated to that 3 and well approved gentleman ames Se 4 
Larrd of Bow-hill. 8 Jan ws * 3 
| | | 35 Ha 
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Monſters of nature ſprung from putrid Shem, = - 
Sampſon that pull'd the gates of Gaza down, = II 
Nor Libian Hercules, whoſe furious froẽw-wn. 5 1 : = 


16 50 „ 


Would maze ſtrong gyants, tame the lyon s rage, 
Were not ſo ſtrong as gallants of this age; 
Why you ſhall ſee an up-ſtart cock-brain'd Jack, 
Will bear five hundred aikers on his back, - 
And. walk as ſtoutly, as if it were no load, 
And bear it to each place of his abode ; 
A love-fick woer would a ſonnet write, ; 
In praiſe of her who was his heart's-deliglit, 
Hoping thereby his wiſhed love to win, 
And to obtain it, thus he did begin. 
Star of the earth, and empreſs of my ſoul, 
Thy love and life, that doth my thoughts eontroul, 
Sole queen of my affections and deſire, 
That like to Mtna ſets my heart on fire, 
Thy golden locks reſembling Titan's amber, 
Moſt fit to grace ſome mighty monarch's chamber: 
Thine eyes eclipſing Titan in his riſing, 
Thy face ſurpaſſing nature's beſt deviſing, 
Thy lips evaporats moſt {weet perfumes, | 
'Thy voice the muſick of the ſphers aſſumes; 
Perfections wound more than loves ſhaft and bow, 
Thy red the roſe doth ſhame, thy white the ſnow, 
Thou world's wonder, nature's cleareſt feuel, 
Stain not thy vertues with thy being cruel; 


* Beſides it is an eaſie thing to prove, 


It is a ſovereign remedy for love, 


i As ſuppoſe your thoughts at hourly ſtrife, 
Half mad, and almoſt weary of your life: 


All for the love of ſome fair female creature, 
And that you are intangled with her feature; 
That you are glad, and fad, and mad, and tame, 
© Seeming to burn in froſt, and frieze in flame; 
© In one breath, ſinging, laughing, weeping, 


Wc; L 8 Dream as 708 walk, and waking in your ſleeping 


Ge Accounting 
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| Accounting hours for years, and months for ages, 
Till you enjoy her that your heart engages, 
And ſh&hath ſent you anſwers long before, 
That her intent is not to be your whore ; 
And you, for your part, mean upon your life, 
Ne're while you live to take her to your wife; 
The weſt-border ſeed, it- is not fit for you, 
You may procure better than there doth grow ; 
Thou art the brother by thy place unto a lovely ſwain, 
The ſon of that renowned ſquire, John Scot of Wenne bn, 
Thy father Robert yet ſurvives, 
Thy guid-fir was by the Napiers ſlain, 
Thy grand-fir the firſt laird of Bow-hill, 
Was ſon to John Scot of Thirlſton. 
A worthy ſquire John Scot of Rennal-burn, 
He was the ſon of that Sir John Scot, | 
Whom the muſes lov'd, and hovered at his gate. | 
And Sir John was ſon of that learned man, : 
Mr Arthur Scot who was ſtil'd of New-burgh than ; 5 1 35 
And Mr Arthur was brave Simon's ſon, 3 | 
He who was tutor to the pupils of Thirlſton ; 
And John of Thirlſton that brave fellow, 
Was fon to David Scot of Howpaſlaw, 
And David was the firſt Sir Walter's ſon: 
So, James, thy genealogy I have done, 1 
And ſpoken nothing but the very truth, | 1 
Thy original is from Buckcleugh; 
Since fates allow the harmleſs 3 ſuch ſtore; 
J hope of Jaſon's fleece hoy ſhalt have more and more. 


Dedicated to the 8 a truly noble, Sir William Ellio of Stobsz | 


Ruig ht and Baronet. 
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That I this book into * hands do render, 
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But in my bumble duty 1 in regard, | 
That I am bound my dayly thanks to 9 . 


If my verſe be defective, and my accent rude, 


My ſtile be harſh, and my learning lender, 


1] am defended againſt a multitude, 


If that your patronage be but my defender. 
This to avoid hell's-hatcht ingratitude, 

My duteous love, my lines and life ſhall be, 
To you devoted, ever to conclude; 

May you, and your moſt vertuous Lady ſee 
Long happy days, in honour ſtill encreaſing, 
And after death true honour never ceaſing, 

Your Worſhip's parents were ſo well known by me, 
That I'm bold to ſhow them to the fourth degree, 
Theſe worthy families I muſt needs commend, 
From whom Sir William Elliot of Stobs did deſcend: 
I here ſet down the number what they are, 

And then Ile nominate them in particular. 
Thy thirty anceſtors I would have men to ken, 


Thuy eight great grandfirs, and thy eight great grandames, 


Thy grandſirs and grandames eight, that makes twenty four, 
Thy goodſirs and goodames four, with father and mother; 
Thy thirty anceſtors I have ſet down, 

And thou thyſelf makes thirty and one; 

This true account from whence your Worſhip prong 

Is juſt to the fourth generation of your kin: 

Thy firſt great grandſir and grandam, it's of truth, 

Was Elliot of Lariſton, and Scot of Buckcleugh ;. 


Io thy ſecond great grandſir and grandam now I trot, 


3 - They were Scot of Hardin, and Scot of Dryhop ; 
+ 12 third great grandſir and grandam to their name, 
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3 


Was Douglas of Cavers, and a ſiſter of Cranſton ; 5 
Thy fourth great grandſir to his name, 
1 D the Laird of wan 


rr 


I am not certain, yet have heard ſome mean, Ll E 
He was married to Hepburn a daughter of Waughton ; | | 1 
Thy fifth great grandſir to whom I flee, 5 
Was Sir John Cranſton, and Ramſay of Dalhouſie ; | = 
Thy ſixth great grandſir and grandam I ſet down, ND | 5 


Was Cranſton of Moriſton, and Cockburn of L anton 
Thy ſeventh great grandſir and grandam 1 reveal, ä 
Was Lord Seton of Seton and Maxwel of Maxwel; : 1 
Thy eight great grandſir and grandam no leſs, | 1 
Then Earl Bothwell and Dowglas fiſter to the Earl Angus. —_ - 
Now to the firſt grandſir and grandam I come, : 
Elliot of Stobs, and Scot of Hardin; . } | 
To the ſecond grandſir and grandam now I run, 

Sir William -of Cavers, and Dowglas of Whittinghame; ; 


Thy third grandſir and grandam I muſt proclaim, WO = Ir 
Was William Lord Cranſton, and Sarah daughter to Sir John: I 
Thy fourth grandſir was the Lord Coldinghame. ©: 2 
Now to thy firſt goodfir I do rehearſe, I. 
Which was Elliot of Stobs and Dowglas of Cavers, 5 
Thy other goodſir and goodam of much renown, E At 
Was Mr of Cranſton, avd daughter to Lord Coldinghame, . 
Thy father and mother who {till lives by fame, Tt 
Sir Gilbert of Stobs, and ſiſter to Lord Cranſton; Tb 
Although I cannot write, yet I have ſpent my breath, - Eg 
In dilating thy deſcent from good King 122 the Fifth. | 2 Th 
Earl Bothwel thy great grandſir, | | "0 Ve 
Was a valiant man, e 5 5 As 
He was King James the Fifth _ x Ev . Th. 
is own natural-ſon. 5 8 5 = Of 
And now I humbly crave your worthineſs excuſe, . 8 Tin 
For the boldneſs of my unlearned muſe, . | On For 
That hath preſumed ſo high a pitch to flee, 0 | 7 x = 
Ine 


In * of virtue and gentilitie 3 5 | „„ 14 1 


W 73 4 , Y, , a 

8 Ws : RE ale ; 
. e re WET chh2 2 . 

e N F N * e een 55 x . 

\ f 7 EF 8 IJ 8 y 


9 


1 
1 know this taſk is fit for learned men, 
For Homer, Ovid, or for Virgil's pen; 
Boldly to write true honour's worthineſs, | 
Whilſt better muſes pleafed to hold their peace 
And this much to the world my verſe proclaims, a 
That neither gain nor flattery are my ends; 
But love and duty to your familie | 
Has caus'd my muſe theſe lines to publiſh'd be: 
And therefore I intreat your generous heart, 
To accept my duty and pardon my neglects, 
Bear with my weaknels, wink at my defects, 
Good purpoſes do merit good effects. 
Poor earthen veſſels may hold precious wine, 
And I preſume that in this book of mine, 
In many places ye ſhall ſomething find, 
To pleaſe its noble well affected mind; 
And for excuſe, my muſe doth humbly plead, 
That yell forbear to judge before ye read. - 
Ihe Perſians, Egyptians, and the Liraelites, 
And raging Razin, King of Aramites, | 
Then the Aſſyrians twice, and then again 
The Egyptians over-run them all amain. 
Then the Chaldeans, and once more they came, 
Egyptian Ptolomey, who them overcame; 
Then Pompey next king, Herod laſt of all, 
| Velpalian was their univerſal fall | 
As in Aſſyria monarchy began, . _ 3 
They loſt it to the warlike Perſian n: | 
Of Nimrod's race a race of kings deſcended, 
Till in Aſtiages his ftock was ended ; 
For Cyrus into Perſia did tranſlate 
The Aflyrian foveraigh monarchizing ſtate ; 
Then after many bloody bruiſing arms, 


| The Perſian yielded to the Greeks alarms : 5 
| - 8 = „ 


Satchel EE! 7 ” N 


But ſmoak-like Grecian „ lated not, 
Before twas ripe it did untimely rot: 
The world's commander, Alexander, died, 5 
And his ſucceſſors did the world divide; Cp” To 5 
From one great monarch in a moment ſprings | 
Confuſion, Hydra-like, from ſelf-made kings; 
Till they all wearied, ſlaughtered and forlorn, 
Had all the earth diſmember'd, rent and torn; 
The Romans took advantage of their fall, 
And over-ran, captiv'd, and conquer'd all: 
Thus, as one nail another out doth drive, 
The Perſians the Aſſyrians did deprive; 
The Grecians then the Perſian pride did tame, 
The Romans then the Grecians overcame; 

Whilſt like a vapour all the world was toſt, 
And kingdoms were transferr'd from coaſt to coaſt; 
And ſtill the Jews in ſcatter'd multitudes, | 
Deliver'd were to ſundry ſervitudes, | 8 
Chang'd, given, bought, and fold from land to land, | 
Where they not underſtood, nor underſtand, 
To every monarchy they were made ſlaves, 
Egypt, Aram, Chaldea, them outbraves, 
Aſlyria, Perſia, Grecia, laſtly Rome, 
Invaded them by heavens juſt angry doom ; 
Four ages did the ſons of Heber paſs, 
Before their final diffolution was; 
Their firft age, aged patriarchs did guide, 
The ſecond reverend judges did decide; | 
The third by kings, nought, good, bad, worſe and worſt, 
The fourth by prophets, who them bleſt or curſt, 
As their dread God commanded or forbid, 
To curſe or bleſs, even ſo the prophets did. 

Good reader, I have writ theſe lines to let thee know withall, 
What deſolations did in former ages * | 
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And here within ſixſcore of year, 


By mA families it doth appear, 
Who were men of. note, and their ſubſtance did abound, 


Yet 10 eat ſervitude their children came; 


But yet | chan men {hould not fret, 


® For a ſuſpenſion never pays no debt; 
For if a man according to the laws, 
He be captivat for an onerous cauſe, . 


And then from bondage he again return, 
This is no act of credit left by him. 


In hiſtories its often read, 
That kings ſons have been tradeſmen bred; 
Criſpin and Criſpianus the Engliſh ſing, 


Was fon to Braenus the Britiſh King, 


Of ſuch a change men they may admire, 
From a crown to become a cordiner ; 


If his ſon's fon did live to be a man, 


And if that he might rightly play his game, 


4 Durſt any poultry piſmee call him down, 


By exclamation to be a ſutor's ſon. 
| Theſe idle queſtioniſts, and theſe ſchiſmaticks, 
I hold no better than rank hereticks ; 


But this I think not well when amel hearts, 


Shall have this undervaluing name without deſerts ; 3 


If every hair upon the heads of men 


Were quills, and every quill a pen, 


Were earth to paper turn'd, and ſeas to ink, 
And all the world were writers, yet I think 
They could not write enough cf miſchief's ſtrain, 


Calumnia us boaſters, bloody tongued men. 


: Of Perſians, Pagans, Aſians, or Rome, 


I nced not write, there's diviſion enough at home. 
For the Elliots brave and worthy men, 
Have been as much rele as any name I ken, 


For 


Deſigned Reid-heugh, which is now call'd Lariſton; „„ 
Stobs and Dunlibyre is of the antient kind, _ | 


Yet there's more Elliots by other ſtiles that ſupplies their room 


| f What if a man have ſons three, 


Satohels's ee 
| 

For in my own time J have ſcen ſo much odds, 
No Elliot enjoyed any heritage, but Dunlibire, Fanaſh, and Stobs ; n 
Stobs being Jing qug non, and obedient to the truth, 
A beloved liſter- on to the family of Buckcleugh : 
Yet in the border-ſide the Elliots did remain, 
Since King Robert the Firſt, they with him from Angus came. 
The town o Elliot was their antiquitie, | 


Which ſtands in Angus in the foot of Glenſhie 
With brave King Robert the Bruce they hither came, 


Which is three hundred and eighty years agone; = 


In weſt Tiviotdale theſe gentlemen did dwell, 
They were twelve great families, I heard my good- fir tell ; : 
Their chief was then a baron of renown, 


Cobſhaw, Brugh, Prickinhaugh, and Gorinberrie's gone, . Ip 


Erckletoun it was long out of the Elliots name, 

But now it is return'd to the ſelf ſame again; 

Elliot of Bewlies, ſome ſay, he's not a gentleman ; 

But I proteſt they do him wrong to his ninth mate 2 


Procreat and born from one belly, 5 | 2 SS | 
Can one of them be a gentleman, „„ - . | 
And another be a peaſant's ſon ? | — | 
© He neither deſcends from kill nor mill, 

He's ſprung from the Laird of Horſlichill, 
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Thereof his grandſir was a younger brother-ſon, 

Thouh he was ſervant to the Laird of Hardin; 

Hardin the foreſaid William did fo much eſteem, 

That he in marriage his natural daughter did gain, ; 

And betwixt them two was procreat, I mult reveal, z 
That Robert Elliot that lived in Borthwick-ſheill ; - 
And Robert Elliot married a gentle dame, * 
Hately from the family of Mellarſtain, | | 
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| Betwixt them two was procreat e 
Good Thomas Elliot in Borthwick-ſheils, 


That much reliev'd the poor; 


And Thomas Elliot married then, 


The daughter of che laird chamberlain Newton, 
And procreat betwixt them be 

William Elliot of Bewlie; 

William Elliot of Bewlie, ye undes the man, 


He's married with the ſiſter of Scot of Sinton, 
Who him calumniats with a miſ-report, 


© le ſay he is a liar in his throat; | 1 
For Romulus that builded Rome, | 
Was nurs'd upon a bear, yet was a prince's ſon ; 
The father of the faithful, Abram, Abel and Lot, 


Were, ſhepherds 1n their time, yet types and patriarchs 5 | 


The Schythian ſhepherd, a conqueror compleat, 
Tammerlane the Great, yet he attended ſheep ; 


He is but mala fama whatever be his coyn, - 
That ſays that Bewlie is not a gentleman : 

Walter of Erckleton theſe miſ-reports may clear, 
For he was called nothing but ſhepherd fourty year ; 


And yet he is the juſt and very man, 


Whole goodfir and grandſir was Lairds of Erekleton 3, : 


Even though Horſhehill were to ſell at this time, 
And William Elliot were he that ſhould it gain, 


It were but a ſuſpenſion he had underline, 


Being truely deſcended from that ſelf ſame kind; 5 
And though that his grandſir was a ſervant man, 
For the want of means to the Laird of Hardin, 
And he by his ſervice and good huſbandry, 

Had purchaſed means might ſet Horſliehill free; 
But being not to ſell, he purchas'd other lands, 

« oth that make out that he's not a gentleinan ? 
The Elliots of the Lare they are of that ſame kind, 


And the Elliots of Selkirk they are of the lame, | 


Ee 


If 


Satthels's . _ - ( ** . 


If Tame nes Elliot, late of Bridgeheugh, bea gentleman, f SD. 4 Fo 
Then William Elliot of Bewlie muſt needs he one; 5 | And 
For their grandſirs were two brother-ſons, Thy 


Though in occupation there was difference, 
The one a magiſtrat in Selkirk town, 5 5 17 
The other kept the ſheep upon the Doun; „ 1 7155 . = Ded 
The one did ſive by polling of the poor, 1 5 
Being magiſtrat was counted great honour ; 
The other was a ſhepherd's twain, and reliev'd the poor that came. 
With bed and board, though but a ſervant man. 
Sixty years ago I have both heard and ſeen, 
And knew that Robert was the Laird of Hardin's man; : 
Yet he: was the poors reliefs, 
For he fed and clad them both with fleſh and "3B 3 
But for the magiſtrat few poor he did relieve, 
He was ſtill ready to take, but never to give: 5 
« Sir Baillie, if 't pleaſe your W orſhip, - 1 * 
Was the word of every one 1 1 
The other was Will or Hab, 
Vet both from brethren came; 
Their foreſaid marriages. 1 are ſet SLE by me, 
Io be a truth I will affirm, and that they are no ly; 
I have both eat and drunk, and merry with W n 
All of them except the firſt William, E 
Which my father knew, and that very well, 
To be of the family of theſe of Horſliehill; 
And fince Horllichill was thy fore-father's ile, 
Bewlie it hath been the ſame for a pretty while: 
And I ſtill do with that file do remain, | 
With thee and with thine, till the period of 4 . 
Let pardon my lines, though they be out of frame, 
For I could never any write r che letters of my name; 
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| | And ths "ugh that they be not pleaſant to the view, 
Vet they are both honeſt, modeſt, chaſte, and true; 


And though Jaſon fetch'd his golden fleece from Greece, 
7 hy fleece in Scotland it is ae poors relief. 


Dedicated to the very honourable, and much reſpected generous Gentle 


man, the Laird of Lariſton. 


OULD my unpractis d pen „ « thy name, 
Thon ſhould be mounted on the wings of kame, 


Z ” Thy anceſtors they were of good renown, 


1 
3 
\ 1 
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[6 He was natural ſon to Scot of Thirlſton, 


| They being all the lairds of Larifton ; 
Into thy hands I do commit the ſum 
| of Walter Elliot of Erckleton, 
Maxwel's rage out of their hands it got, 
f And was poſleſs'd by Cunninghame and Scot; 
Now Providence has brought it back again, 7 
Io the lineal heir of Elliot's kind; | N | 


I | 1 For Walter Elliot he was Adam's for, 


And Adam's goodfir was Laird of Erckleton; 
benen they were ſuſpended for an age or twain, 
The lands return'd to tlliot of Muckildine; 
He is the Laird of Erckleton's, brother, 

And Janet Scot ſhe is Muckildine's mother, 

A worthy wife ſhe of long time hath been, 
And hath fill'd many poor and hungry womb; 
She is my friend, therefore I do her ken, | 
She's daughter to John Scot, call'd of Rennalburn, 
An honeſt gentleman, he was known well enough, 
In Eſdail-muir, he was baillie to. Bu ickeleugh, 


q Who was ſon to John Scot, an able lad, 
Who then was called Jocky ill to had; 


His father alſo he was called John, 


„  Þ..._ : ay 


He was natural brother in the while ad we —_— 


Fo Thirlſton Newburgh and Bowhill, 
 Gilmanſcleugh, Hundelſhope, and Kirkhope, 
Were all brethren to the ſaid John Scot; 55 
Theſe ſeven brethren were ſtout valiant men, | 
They would not been afraid for other ten; ä 
No more of Muckildine ſince Adam is deceaſt, 


Who left them ſtore like Jaſon' 8 golden flecce. 


| Dbdicated to the very worthy and walorous gentleman, William Elliot 


of Dunlibire, E/quire. 


Humbly now, according to my dream, ch 
| Preſent to you the young Laird of Erckleton, 


From's goodfir and grandſir that land was reft and riven, 
Before they purchas'd coyn to buy it back again ; 

And now tis their own, I wiſh they may't enjoy, 

From Envy's canker, better than Helen did Troy; 

That Trojan and that Greek that fought in Sama 05 
Achilles gain'd the day, and did Hector command; 


Troy's fruitful queen did many children bear, 


4 89 brave, heroick, and ſo ſtout a crew, 


Who all in noble actions did accrue, 

When age had made their parents bald and bare, 
They made their dauntleſs courage to appear, 
Amidſt the throngs of danger and debate, 

But blood on blood their fury could not fate: 
In former times the South may underſtand, 

Many gallants loſed all their land, 

Through blood and want of government, 

Which to this time ſucceſſors may repent ; 

They were not like theſe Arcadians in Greece,, 


That oye in a $ os fleece. 


Dedicated 
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IR, in my fleep I was much troubled, 

T And dream'd of Henry Elliot of Harewood, 

= Mongft many more that I thought I ſaw, 

And knowing he was your father in law, 

Therefore my weak judgement thought it fit, 

Thoſe lines to you that I ſhould dedicat 

Knowing him to be a worthy man, 

And much honour'd by your generation; 

Though all in one you now joined be, 

Yet ye're a peer grew higher on the tree; 

For I believe there is ſo much odds, 

> Few Elliots compared with the houſe of Stobs ; - 
For Heav'n's high hand where he doth pleaſe to bleſs, 
Makes trees, or men, fruitful, or fruitleſs ; 

In ſundrie uſes trees do ſerve mens turn, 
Io build, adorn, to feed, or elſe to burn; 
This is mens ſtate in all degrees like-theirs, - 
Some are got to the top of honour's ſtairs, 
> . Securely ſleeping on opinion's pillow, 
Vet is as fruitleſs as the fruitleſs willow, 


- 


And fill up room, like worthleſs trees in woods, 

WWW boſe goodneſs conſiſts all in ill-got goods; 
He like a cedar makes a goodly ſhow, 

But now good fruit will from his greatneſs grow, 
Ontill he die, and from his goods depart, 


And then gives all away in the ſpight of his heart; 

Ihen ſhall his friends with mourning cloaths be clad, 
= © The inſide merry, and the outſide ſad; 

Hie thinks his life angelical, becauſe 


Among the angels he his time doth paſs; 
And with his nobles he ordaineth laws, 


bat baſe extortion ſhall not be a crime; 


He marks how kingdoms, provinces, and towns, 


Are over- ruled by his curſed crowns, _ 
385 0 F f 5 » 


Dedicated to that worthy and generous gentleman, Robert Elliot LANG. of 
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Bu: if he note his . what to be, 

Not heavenly, nor theſe from heaven that felt, 
But they are in a third and worſe degree, 
Damn'd ſenſleſs monſters, even that are of hell, 


They cannot hear, feel, taſte, hear, or ſmell, 

A thouſand times being told yet cannot tell; 
They're lock'd and barr 24, and bolted up in thrall, 
Which ſhews their nature not angelical ; 


Thy induſtrious loyalty doth daily tell, 

Thou aims at honour and thou levels well, 
And with your truſty ſervice ſhot pa 16's 
That in the end you ſhure will hit the whyte; 


Thus thy induſtries doth let the world ken, 


That Joy” 8 money fleece with thee ſhall ill remain. 


Dedicated to that worthy and „ ee gentleman) Jaun Elliot, * 


ther to Sir William Elliot of Stobs. | 


OO D Sir, if fortune frown or {mile, 1050 art content, 
Thou bears a heart that is ſtill ready bent; 

God is thy captain, thy defence and hold, 

Through faith in him thou art ſtill armed bold; 


To thank John Elliot I humbly thee deſire, 


He dwells in Unthank, he's brother to Dunlibire : 


When kind kiſſing Phoebus was gone to her reſt, 


In a winter's night in a moſt furious blaſt, 

I driving beaſts becauſe I wanted fodder, | 
I did affault his houſe into tempeſtuous weather; 
For god Molus blew, and Boreas did aſſiſt, 5 


And Neptune's watery planets he broke in betwixt, 


The ſnow being deep, the ſnow tempeſtuous ill, 
J was five days in driving twenty mile; 

In great diſtreſs into his houſe I came, 

He with his wife made me Ws welcome, 
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; With bed THe board, good bn and good ale, 
Which might have ſerv'd the beſt in Tiviotdale. 
l wiſh John Elliot never want ſuch fleeces, | 
Which yearly may bring in ten thouſand golden pieces. 


Deda to that much a generous gentleman, William Elliot, 
uncle to Sir William: Elliot of Stobs. 


OST worthy Sir, I hope 1 do no wrong, | 
In dedicating to you one of my ſhepherd's ſwains ; : 

Take not a ſhepherd ſwain to be a vulgar name, 

For kings and emperors have gloried in the lame ; 10 
Therefore no ſhepherd ſwain my muſe ſhall e're deride, 
And far leſs William Elliot the good Laird of Swoonſide, 

Since thou art worthy and a lovely one, 

Not like envy, all conſum'd to ſkin and bone. 
Bir, I do declare what labour thou haſt ſpent, 

Was neither to honqur nor vertue's detriment ; 
And thrice worthy Sr, thy vertues do procla m, 

= How honour's noble mark it is ſtill thy aim, 

And when thou the head- ſtrong Taurus ſoon forſakes, 

U And to his ſummering progreſs thou haſte makes, 

3 Then ſhall the earth's celeſtial light afford, 

3 And in fad darkneſs clad the ample globe; 

4 | Since I was born, when wit was out of town, 

ö | That's the reaſon that I have fo little of my own ; 

Pardon me, I cannot write, and very little read, 

Or elſe in thy worthy praiſe, I further would proceed; 

As for Swoonſide? I wiſh his golden fleece 

7 di thine as bright as Jaſon's did in Greece. 
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3 Dedicated to that vertuous and well approven g gent man, Mr Gavin Elliot, 
3 uncle to Sir William Elliot of Stobs. 


ith } Mir worthy Sir, according to my dren, 
| I peak of 3 and of ſhepherd's ſwain; ; 


Into 


Pl 


—_— : (88 = —_ 


Into your gentle EY Sir, I * commit, 


John Elliot, the Laird of Thorilſhope; 5 = E 
And Sir, I do hope that ye'l not difaliow; | | | = 


That I have been ſo bold as dedicat him to you; 

For a man muſt more than human wit poſſeſs, 

To eſcape the baits and ſnares of wiekedneſs: 

The artiſt of the ſcripture can diſpute the ſame, . 


That one would deem him a religious man; 5 ; 
Since that God gave life to herbs, and plants, and trees, 5 = 
A beaſt hath ſenſe, and life, moves, feels, and ſees; | =_ + 
For if they wanted life, how could they then grow, „„ 
And in ſome ſort, do both good and evil know; : | Ek S = 


But man he 1s before all creatures in degrees, 


God, life, ſenſe, and reaſon, ke unto him gives; 


And leaſt that theſe bleſſings ſhould be tranſitory, 


He gave him life and ſenſe, reaſon, grace, and glory; 


80 I hope Thorilſhope ſhall keep his golden fleece, 


As glorious as Jaſon did his in Greece. . 3 = 
ated to that wy and compleat gentleman; Robert Elliot en a 
ant of Dunlibire. .= 


OST worthy Sir, I do upon. the wings of fame, 
Dedicat to you one of your worthy name, 
ohn Elliot, he who's call'd a valiant lad, 


He's brother to Henry Elliot of Harewood . 


And now he is of late a perſon much renown'd, 


It was into my dream he did appear to me, | | 1 
For I into the ale-houſe did him never ſee; | N 
In Jaſon's golden fleece it's ſaid he doth abound, LL 


Therefore I him conſecrat to thee, 


And with happineſs to you, and your poſterity, 


Wiſhing. to him when he his ſheep doth ſhear, 
Pe may * cheir fleece four times a year, 


For 


* 


PR 5 
rn 
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For that 1 man that hath fare of wool, and woolly fleeces, brag, 8 7 
May when he Pleaſe, have ſtore of gald _ golden pieces. * | 


Dedicated to that ales and conpleat young Hentleman,) Robert Eliot 
OT of Lariſton. 


IR, theſe lines unto your hand I ud j x 15 
Wiſhing your worſhip will but them comme nd, | 


And begs that you'l not be a gaſt, 
For nominating ſome firſt that ſhould be laſt; 


Therefore, good Sir, I hope you will pardon give, 
And oblige your humble ſervant while he lives; 


This I lay open to your Worſhip's view, 


And Simon Elliot of Tarras, I dedicat to you; 


For fummer-fruit it is pleaſant to eat, 
But winter it will a long time keep ; 3 


Although the hills of Tarras they be black | 2 
Yet in his golden fleece there is no lack; | 
Black moiſty fleeces when they are well ſcour d, | 
Unto the owners yield good, clear, and current nt gold, 
Pure Spaniſh gold it's. very fine, 

But of wool our merchants makes more gain; 
Through Chriſtendom your woolly fleeces, | 

Are ſtill compar'd to golden pieces; 

Se he that is a ſhepherd's ſwain, 


Can be no leſs than a gentleman : 
Monarchs and kings, royal majeſty, 
Were ſhepherd's ſwains 1 in Arcadie. 


Dedicated to the young and very hopeful gentleman, Gilbert Elio ſon 
to Sir William Elliot of Stobs, tought Baronet. | 


F Homer's verſe in Greek did merit praiſe, 
If Naſon in the Latin tongue wan bayes, 
If Maro mongſt the Romans did excel, 

If Taſſo in the — tongue ſpoke well : 


Gg _ . Sweet 


, Sable, 
s8Soeet Sir 3 * that 8 fo much „ 


G 

In Scots can ſcarcely read, and never could yet write; : 
If my poor ſhallow brain could but advance your name, 7 
Ye ſhall be mounted high upon the wings of fame; B 
And if that my poor thoughts had ſtrength to enterprize, * 
I would advance your name as far as Titan's riſe, _ A 
And that ſhepherd ſwain that I do fimulize, 5 1 5 WM v 
Is Robert Elliot that dwells in the Dewſlies : - 5 4 
Be not offended at the name of ſhepherd fwain, „„ 
For formerly that name was noblemen; = #5 
And as Jaſon fetcht his golden fleece from Greece, & 7. 
[ wiſh that Robert Elliot his Heeces my increate. 4 
= Ar 

Dedicated to the very n and right worftigf 3 genera . * 2 
man, 8 Hoppringil, Laird of Torſonce. Bu 


r the valuc of offerings are always to be equal to the 1 4 che 5 25 
perſons to whom they are repreſented, 1 ſhould not dare to make this A 


bold addreſs; but the greatneſs of my devotion, that hath no other way x 
do manifeſt itſelf at prefent, will, T hope, make a mends for the means of 25. 
this, and perſuade your Worſhip to condeſcend to the acceptance of this 
Poor expreſſion of my reſpects; if theſe treatiſes may be ſo happy, as to W <7) 
give unto your Worſhip ſome TatisfaQtion and recreation in the peruſal _©7 To; 
of them, I ſhall attain unto the advantage, which i is chiefly aimed at by XZ Wh 
this dedication, = Sinc 
| Your Worſhip's mil obedient, molt humble + a In 
= And raithful lervant,”, = By 1 
LD "DER 8COT. 2X Tha 


O87 worthy Sir, ye 8 this 1 by me, 5 A n 
That the love of brandie made my ſelf merrie, 4 AG 
For when the high born baſtard of the thundring Jove, - f 
When mens inventions are of wit moſt hollow, 

He with his ſprightful juice their ſpirits doth move, 

To the harmonious mulick of . 


1.549 
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a6" 


4 Þ L OO Pabral 


And in a word, I would have all men know i it; - 

He muſt drink brandy that means to be a poet; 

I underſtand, or know no foreign tongue, 

3 But their tranſlations I do much admire, nd 

1 Much art, much pains, much ſtudy it doth require, 

And at the leaſt regard ſhould be their hyrez 

When Adam was in Paradice firſt placed, 

And with the rule of mortal things was graced, 

3 Then roſes, pinks, and fragrant gilly-flowers, 

9 Adorn'd and deckt forth Eden's bleſſed bowers; 

I ” Love is a dying life, and living death ; 

A vapour ſhaddow, a bubble, and a breach, P 

An idle bable, and a poultry toy, i | 7 

Z | Whoſe greateſt patron is a blinded boy; : oe 1 O8 

3 But pardon love, my judgement is unjuſt, 
For what I ſpeak of love, I mean'd of luſt ; = x: 1. 

= © Beſs ſhe diſlikes the ſurplice and the cap, 5 

And calls them idle veſtments of the Pope; 

And Miſtreſs Maud would go to church right * 

But that the corner cap makes her refrain 

a | And Madam Idle is offended deep, 

2. The preacher ſpeaks ſo loud ſhe cannot ſleep; 

11 thus the devil ſowes contentions ſeed, 

I ” Whence ſets, and ſchiſms, and hereſies do breed; 

3 Since Providence has given you wit in ſtore, | 

Live as your worthy fathers did live you before. 

E night I in a viſion did dream, | 

= That four and twenty ſhepherds I had ſeen, 

” Whereot John Andiſon was one; 

A ſhepherd ſwain that dwells in Thirleſton; 35 

A civil perſon, and one that is true, 

And therefore I dedicat him to you; 


8 


Tate 


4 I hope the name of ſhepherd ye”! not deſpiſe i it, 
. Since Eings and princes hat h it enterprized, 
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Beſides 


l Satchels's 


| Beſides the learned poets of all times, 

Have chanted out their praiſes in pleaſant rymes, 

The harmleſs lives of rural ſhepherd ſwains, 
And beauteous ſhepherdeſſes on the plains; 

They have recorded moſt delightfully, '_ 

Their love, their fortune, and felicity; 7 8 1 
And ſure if in this low terreſtrial round, . 2 
Plain honeſt happineſs is to be found. 5 ö 
It with the ſhepherd is remaining ſtill, . „ 

Becauſe they have leaſt power to do ill; | =_ @ 
And whilſt they on the feeding flocks attend, | = 
They have the leaſt occaſion to offend ; 8 _ Xt 
I wiſh God bleſs the ſhepherds and their fleeces, 1 
And then I hope yy ne're want yon pieces. 
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Dedicated to the very A and righi worſhipful generous gentlb- Y 4 
man, John Riddel of Haining, Sher:f- -prencipal of the Sherifdom of 5 
Selkirk, and Provoſt of that e pry | 


I Humbly wiſh peace, truth, and conſtancy, 
Remain with you and your worthy family; 
That failor gains renown that well does Know, 

To gain his point either at ebb or flow, | 
When Boreas! duſt doeth drive thee from the land, 
Then #olus? blaſts puts thee in Neptun's hand; 1 
To wonder and admire is all one thing, = ns F 
As ſynonymies the word betake ; | _ 
But if a double meaning from-them come, | . 
For double ſenſe your judgement then muſt look; e 

As once a man all foul'd with dirt and myre, ! = 
Fell down and wondered not, but did admire; | 4 
To you whoſe ears, and eyes have heard and deen EY. | X 1p 
This little on and-can Judge ne | — 
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That which is good, tolerable, or ill, 


May be with artleſs nature wantiag An: 


Have I writ ought that may your hearts content, 
My muſe hath then accompliſht her intent, 
Your favour can preſerve me, but your frown 


My poor inventions in oblivion drown; 3 


With tolerable friendſhip let me rave, 
You will not ſeek to ſpill what you may en. 
The Aſp that quakes with ſun n, Y 
He doth me much deride, 4". to. 


The Webſter and the Smith, 1, 
They ſhake their brainleſs head, n 


And ſays, my education, or my ſtates, _ 
Doth make my verſe eſteem'd at lower rate; 
To ſuch as thoſe, this anſwer I do ſend, 

And bid them mend before they diſcommend, 
Their envy unto! me will favours prove, 


The hatred of fools breeds wife mens love; 


My muſe is jocund. that her labours merits 

To be malign d. and ſcorn d by envyous carriage. 
This humbly I beg pardon of the beſt, 

Which being granted, Sir, a reverence for the reſt ;; 
Why ſhould they vex in their malicious brain, 
For I have done no wrong to you nor them; 


A greedy wretch did on the ſcripture look, 


Found it recorded in the-ſacred book, 


Ho ſuch a man with God ſhould. ſare prevail, 
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Who clad the naked, and viſited them in joal, 


And there he found how he had long miſtaked, 
And oftentimes had made the cloathed naked; 
In ſtead of viſiting the oppreſt in moans, 


He had conſum'd them to the very bones; 


Yet one day he at leaſure would repent, 


But . death 9 did prevent; 1 
H : Then 


2 * + 4 * V . 1 * „ £3 
Satt belſ s | 5 
25 4 a... 3 % 4 
: ” * 1 . of 2 ** ow. ; - 4a a 
* . 


Then "I was A ach hid ! into his- Hints - _ ; 
In hopes repentance from regale, eee 
There lay the Stuart of the Aliant ten 
Who, whilſt on I't ais beloved life e aidrdi 8 fl en orb 
Apollo's daughte and the heirs of Jove, Lam 2. 1 1 0 % 
The memorable bounty did approveen: F og vl 
His life was life to Statius, and his death,” | THE Conlon EV | 
Bereaved the muſes of celeſtial breath; 
Had Phoebus fir'd him from the lofty Ries, | 
That Phenix-like another might ariſe, ': 
From out of his odoriferous ſacred embers, | 5 
His loved life the country ſtill remembers; | 4 = = 
Amongſt a million there is hardly any, wr 54 1 
That like yourſelf, ſo well can govern mung 155 een 11 
Now I think well I will el DE bn 059 5] = 7 
My dream I muſt proclaim, 3 | 1 E bi: MR / 
And dedicat unto your hands, my honeſt hepherd's . | = ( 
That merrily upon the plain doth ſing with joking. lees, F 
His ſhepherdeſs ſhe does not miſs to crown his head with bayes; 1 

4 


Love, bounty, valour, charity with ſhepherds did remain, wn 04 bo 
It's Kings and Emperors liberty to be a ſhepherds n. 3232 
In meadows green where flowers do ſpring, | T7 % ES 


There they do feed their flocks, - 

Sometimes on mountains and on hills, 

Sometimes amongſt the rock i 
Their worthy generoſity to love is: A firong fort Ih Cn © 
With triumph doth that trumpet ſound, | | OY I | 
At the ſhepherd ſwain's port, : 
The beſt of men are ſhepherd Warns; | 

As I before difign'd, | 

The eaſtern- coaſts did brag ad boaſt, 


Of their brave ihepherd's ſwain; 


( 


G 8 then a ſhepherd ſwain, 


That gains both corn and ſtore, 


And doth afford both bed and board, 

And much relieves the poor; 

In Hart-wood-myres his barns and byres, 
And ſhepherds do remain, 

His flocks proceed, and ſwiftly feed 

Upon the morning dew; 

And when bright Phcebus takes har coach, 
They are in Haining's view, 

Of that ſhepherd's truth IT cannot ayte * 
But now Pm run aihore; _ 

For ſhepherds ſwains, their ewes and lambs, 


I have ſpoken much before; 
Though Jaſon fetcht his fleece from Greece, 


And was call'd the golden ſwain, 


George Curror that dwells in Hart-wood-myres 


For wool more guilt doth gain, 


Plummer, Laird of Middleſtead. 


. Poſral. 


: Dedicated to the learned aid wel appr oved 8 enerous 8 ent man, Andrew 


Mo Worthy Sir, Sedition und Camel was int imated by two lobſters, 
fighting one with another; the land-lobſter is a great enemy to the ſer- 

pents and ſnakes ; therefore the Egyptian prigſis did put it to fignify a 
| temperate man, who ſuppreſſeth his luſis and wicked wen that are 


the moſt dangerous Jerpents unto his _ 


"HIS pamphlet I ſend-to your view, 
Is to let your Worſhip ken, 
It's known to be the firſt iſſue | 
Of my dull idle brain ; TS 7278 


It's Known as yet, I could ne're write, - 
My reading is but ſmall, | 
For refuge, I flee to your 3 

; In hope you'l warrand all; 


Shepherds 
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Fo in the ſhop of all believing truſt, : 
| Lyes toads invenom'd treaſon couched faſt, 
Till like a ſtorm his toothleſs thoughts outburſt; 


Satobels's . 16 56 ) 


Shepherds I thought: were in times os eight, 5, 
Appear'd into my dream, AFRO 0903 if: .: 


| Wherefore one to you I dedicat, 
A civil honeſt man; 
Fe in Analſhope doth dee, 
His name's Michael Andiſon; 


5 ; K * 
t 7 * 
; 5 : mY 


That ſhepherd ſwain will no man wrong. 

In religion he is ſtrong; F | E 
The fouleſt fiends alc the faireſt forms, E 1.115 EL 
The faireſt fields doth feed the fouleft toad. 7 
The fea at calmeſt moſt ſubject is to ſtorms, s ; 7 
In choiſeſt fruit the canker makes abode ; 


Who'canker-like had lyen in truſt's repoſe; 
For as the fire within the flint's confin dl, 
In deepeſt ocean ſtill unquench'd remains; 


 Evenſothefalſe, though trueſt ſeeming mind, 


Deſpight of truth the treaſon ſtilł retains, 
Yet maugure treaſon, truth deſerveth truſt, 
And truſt ſurvives when treaſon dies accurſt: 


Since Michael Andiſon hath great ſtore of vovlen fleece, 
1 wiſh. hep more abound than e 's did in Greece. 


Dedicated to that valiant and generous gentleman, _ Gladftins of * ö 
that uk, Laird of Cocklaw. | i 


087 worthy Sir, I ſend i into your view; 
This little pamphlet, moſt of it is true; 
According to my dream, I yet commend, 
I know no fooliſh man can you offend; _ 
Of four and twenty ſhepherds I did ee 
Whereof James Grieve in Commonſide was one, 
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An bas man you know it 8 
And one that doth relieve the poor; 
Your generous noble ſp'rit, as I do underſtand, 


Emboldens me to dedicat him to your hand; 


He that may hunt on every incloſed ground, 


A park of's own he needeth not to found; 


The ſtaitly ſtaig when he his horns hath hed, 
In ſullen ſadneſs he deplores his loſs ; 

But when a wife cornuts her huſband's head, 
His gains in horns he holds an extream croſs ; 
The ſtaig of loſſing, doth his loſs complain, 
The man by gaining doth lament his gain: 
Thus whether horns he either loſs or found, 


They both the loſer and the winner wound. T : 


Hunting is pleaſant, but yet weariſome, 

To him that can no veniſon obtain; 

Thou worthy ſwain chuſe in Diana's ſtream, 

Amongſt the ſiſters nine, and pick out one of them, 

Wit, courage, valour, ſtature, and ſtate, | 

Remain with thee, don't fear a horned pate: 

Now, good James Grieve, I wiſh thy flocks increaſe, 

'That thou may chant and ling, and ſtill keep Jaſon's fleece, 


Dedicated to the very worthy and much reſpected generous gentleman, 
Robert Langlands gf that IIb. 


HEN fond imaginary Hin do ring, 

In formleſs forms in mens moleſted brain, 
On ſuch a time, I ſleeping in my bed, 
An unnaccuſtom'd dream came in my head; 
I thought four and twenty to me came, 


y All gentlemen and ſhepherds ſwain, 


: Whereof James Grieve Lenup. he was one, 


| Which I have dedicated unto your worſhip's band 


3 | You 


7 E 
e 


| Satcbel's _ 0 * 5 


Vou know him well to be an honeſt man, . | 3 
And is a juſt and harmleſs ſhepherd ſwa n; . 
His fleece doth clothe the naked, that there's none deny, „„ 1 
His food relieves the needy, as they paſs him by on SO 
The orphan, widow, and the indigent, | | = 
For bed and board from him have ſupplement | TE 
Theſe ſhepherd ſwains, as I do underſtand, 2 = 
Relieves more poor, nor all the lairds of the land ; 8 | = X 
Their butter, cheeſe, their milk, their whey, No, = : 
Their fleſh and wool, they part continually, * N 1 
That I dare ſay, were there not ſuch men, TY | "= 
Five thouſand in the year would ſtarve and pine: 
God bleſs their ſubſtance, that helps the poor folks meſſes, : ” 
And ſend them ſtore of wool to bring them golden pieces. _ 


„ 
F bo mA 
Ss _ 
vac Bs 3. =_ 
1 3 


oo 
4 
* 
B 
33 
$ ©, 
8 2 
| 9 
l FLAG 21260 
1 
8 iv' i 
1 
V . Po 
. 7 2 
'te > 
3K : * 
{ 
* 
3 * 
8 


Dedicated to -the worthy and much reſpected gentleman, Francis Clad- 4 
| Rains of Whitlaw. T7 


T OST worthy Sir, do not diſdain, 
That I my dream ſo oft explain ; Þ 

- Unto your hands I do it commit, 

The iſſue of barren wit; 

A great deal more from me might appear, 
Within this ſeventy and two year, 

But what is paſt I cannot now recall, 

T hope ye'l think this makes amends for all 

1 never was at ſchool, I cannot write, 

Pardon my lines, though they be e - 
The beſt of gallants indeed may controul, 

A wile man will ever countenance a fool, 
Although in wrong he will not bear him up, by 

Yet he will laugh at his fooliſh fate; - 

The four and twenty of my dream, 15 | 
William Grieve of Common-lide was one, RR 
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Which I have dedicat to you, 

He is an honeſt man and true | 

A worthy ſhepherd's ſwain, who lives upon his ſtore, 
And relieves the poor and needy, as I have ſaid before. 


I wiſh his golden fleece with him may ſtill remain, 
WhileLtetch Jaſon's fleece from Greece 1 into Scotland. 


Poſpral. 


Dedicated to the gens ou and much rejpecied gentleman, Walter Scot 


1 Burn-foot. 


OST worthy Sir, according 0 my dream, 
Into this pamphlet remains to be Ty 


. : hope your goodneſs will allow, 


That I dedicat Walter Grieve to you; 
He is a true and honeſt man, 


He's both your neighbour, and ſhepherd's K : 


One dedication might have ſerv'd for all, 

What I have ſaid before, to mention it again, | 

It is a needleſs labour, and puts the writer to more pain; 
{ wiſh ye miekle joy of all your golden pieces, 

And like to Walter Grieve, with increaſe of his fleeces. 


brother german to the laird off Burn-foot in Ail, 


IR, this pamphlet to your hands I ſend, 
In hopes that ye will it commend ; 


1 For pens ye know I can uſe none, 
I I can hardly read the catechiſm; 


Yet four and twenty ſhepherds, 
I ſaw into my dream, 


Whereof good Thomas Anderſon, - 
In Howfoord he was one; 


9 Dedicated x S worthy, and uu ee good friend, Francis Scot, 


Seeing 


Satchels's ws + 5 wo . : 


Seeing ye are a gentleman, and my friend, . „ 

I have dedicate him into your hand: a 

When Jupiter the ſon of Saturn 
Had put his father to the flight, 

The Empire of the world he did divide then, 
| Betwixt himſelf and his brother Neptune; 
Neptune ſet Pluto for to dwell in Hell, — 

Amoneſt the prieſts, where ſtill they do rebel; - . = 

The ſacred records they do demonſtrate, = LP 0 

The idols which the Iſraelites did proſtrate, 

So do we find into the preſent time, 

That there are prieſts of every kind, 

Kings, prophets, prieſts, by all were ſhepherds ein 8, 

And did attend all kind of ſheep, : | 3 

Both weathers, ewes and lambs: _ . „ 

For Thomas Anderſon I wiſh his flocks may ſtill © EPR - 

If Jaſon loſt his golden fleece, Pm ſure he has it found. 


N 


Dedicated to ) the wor ſhipful and very much reſpected and generous gentle= | 
man, Henry Forreſter of Stonegirthſide, in the kingdom of England, 
' Juſtice of peace and coram in the ſaid kingdom, m the regis A King | 
Charles the Second. 
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There 


OME, Pamphlet, take thy wings, flee from my hand, 
Arrive in England, in the county of Cumberland, 
There ſtands a houſe, and that a worthy one, 
By Kerſup- foot in the eye of the ſun; 
A ſtately building, all of plain hew'n ſtone, 
All built within this year or twain, 
All Cumberland, except caſtle and abbay, 
Such another houſe in proſpect you'll not ſee; 
Unto that Engliſh ſquire I dedicat 
HFoneſt John Robertſon, he was born in the * 
His father was an Engliſh man, 
Francis Robſon kept good order, 
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It's true John Robſon is | 1 ES.” 
A comrade good enough, 6 5 | | 


. - White-bread and ſalt-beef, 
| Good mutton and old cheeſe, 


To be a gentleman, ſtore-maſter 


E 61 ) ES RR Pgſ ral 


There was no Engliſh- apts with him, 


Seven mile within the border; 


Juſtice Forreſter an Engliſh Squire, 
And John Robſon a Scot, | 
Yet it is ſcarce a mile betwixt, 
Where they were born and got; 


And for houſe-keeping he excels,  - 
He dwells in Cauterſcleugh, - 


As I was riding by, 

He did my hunger eaſe, | 

He feaſted me in May, as I had been an Earl, 

With capon and good lamb, brandie and & good ale; . | 
And for his father Francis, | BY 

I knew him well enough | 5 


To Walter Earl of Buckcleugh : 


I wiſh. that Jaſon's fleece 
With him may ſtill appear, 


And that his flock would change | 
Their coats twelve times a Year. . \* 


| Dedicated to that worthy and 1 gentleman John Scot, appearend 


of Headſhaw. 


5 | Thought four and a ſhepherds ſwain, 


In my dream I did ſee, 


Whereof | have dedicated one of them to thee; ; 


John Grieve of Garwald a right honeſt one, 


Which relieves the poor, and I a Chriſtian man; 3 


KK — 8 And 


Satchel * f ( 6a .) 


had with his ſmall ſubſtance he is wall content, 
Though in late times he prov'd a puritant. 
I wiſh his fleeces be no worle, 13 

Than Jaſon” s fleeces was in Greece. 


Dedicated to the Right 1 = oaks is pious, and wvertuous gene- 
rous | gentleman, Mr Richard Scot, e of Alkirk. 


H ESE likes: ogd Sir, I preſent to your bank, 


Is a genealogy of the old family of Sinton, 
Which your {elf doth repreſent I know, 
Except your nephew the Laird of Bonraw: 
It. is four hundred winters paſt in order, 


Since that Buckcleugh was warden in the border ; 


A ſon he had at that fame tide, 

Which was ſo lame could neither run nor a. 

The Laird wiſt not what to do with him, 
For Border ſervice he was fit for none; 

At his place cal'd Scotſtoun, 

He did there remain, | 

Four ages, or he went to Mordiftoun.; 

And ſince he went, I can make appear, 

It is more nor three hundred year : 

John his lam'd 1 

If my author ſpeak true, 

He ſent him to St. Mungo's in | Gel 

Where he remain'd a ſcholar's time, 

Then married a wife according to his mind, 

And betwixt them two was procreat, 

Both ſons and daughters of the name of Scot ; 

What time his poſterity did there remain, 

My author ſays, to the third generation; 

Yet from that ſtock there ſprung a man, 

That Was + F Archbiſliop! 8 ee 
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A ae mett ed little man, 
For which they calPd him Wat the Ratten: . 


mn This worthy Ratten did begin, 


When Robert call'd Fern-year was Scotland's king; 


The biſhop lov'd Wat well enough, 


And recommended him to Buckcleugh, 

His chamberlain he- did continue till, 

And at the Burn-foot in Aill, 

He built both kill and mill, 

Then down the water he ſought with ſpeed, 
And married Head-ſhaw's daughter, 

Her name was Short Reid ; 

And betwixt them two was procreat, 
Head-ſhaw, Aſkirk, Sinton, and Glack; 

George was the firſt did Sinton's ſweet Lnowl Hock, 
He married Turnbul's daughter, | 
The knight of Falſhope ; | Zo 
Walter his ſon was call'd a pretty man, | 
He married with Scot the Laird of Haſſindean; 
John, Walter's fon, I have heard relation, 
Married the Laird of Riddel's daughter, 

And died without ſucceſſion ; 

Walter ſucceeded his brother John, 


| '4 And married a daughter of the Laird of Johnſton ; 5 


51 
Treg 


Then George he was Walter's fon, _ 

He married Scot. daughter to the Laird of Roberton ; - 
| This George was the very man 

That was father to Sinton, Whiteſlade, and Hardin 
For Walter he was George's ſon, 

'The elder brother of William of Hardin} j 

This Walter Scot ye's underſtand, 

He married Cockburn daughter of Henderland, 

And betwixt them they got one only ſon, 

| The lady died when ſhe was Ne 


Poſtral, 


; "Their | 


—_]  : ww; 


Their ſon: Walter did to Riddel ride, 

And took the Laird's daughter to his bride; 
His father Walter was not an old man. 

He married another daughter of Ridde]'s then, 
And left Sinton unto his ſon; _ e 
And then in Whiteſlade he ſat * , | 

Betwixt him and Margaret Riddel was procreat 

Twelve bairns that was all married; | | 

Robert of Whiteſlade was their firſt 1 

And William of Huntly was bis brother-german, 

James of Satchels he was nieſt, 

And Thomas of Whithaugh-bray made up the meſſe, 


The eight daughters I'le let you ken, 
The eldeſt was the Lady Black-Ormſton, 


So was the Lady Langlands, and the Lady Tera 


The Lady Ailmour ſhe was next, 
And the good wife of the Fanaſh, 

And the Lady Chapel Middelmils.; 

The youngeſt | have.almoſt forgot, 

She was firſt married to Philip of Kirk-up, 

He was a brother to Robert of Thirleſton; 
Then ſhe was married to Walter Scot of the Wall, 
But to neither of them ſhe bore children; 

Then Alexander Chiſholm of Park-hill did her gain, 
And to him ſhe bore twelve or thirteen bairns. 
Now my wearied muſe, thou haſt been long aſtray, 

Theſe are the firſt Whiteſlade's poſterity ; 
Now to George Howcoat I muſt return, 

He was young Walter of Sinton's ſon, 

A brave houſe-keeper, a worthy man, 


He married Adimſton, daughter to the Laird of Ednem; 


Then Walter Scot was George Howcoat's fon, _ 
He married Douglaſs a daughter of Whittinghame, 
And George his ſon a hopeful lad, 


He __ inn N to the Laird of Dode, 
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| There was procreat betwixt theſe two, i 50 0 

Good Mr George Scot, the Laird of Bon- raw; 

George of Bonraw married was 

To Douglas a brother-daughter of Cavers, 5 

And there is procreat betwixt them twa, | 5 
This preſent young Laird of Bon- raw: ; 
Moſt Reverend Sir, I hope you'l pardon me, | 

For waiding fo deep in your genealogie: 2 33 5 

If any man think he can amend it, | 


Poor ane Scot ſhall never be Es. 


Y node friends, at you I aim, | 
And of myſelf I do complain, | EL Nt 
To all bad vices I've been bent, 1 | 
And yet there's ſmall amendement; 
The Devil, the Fleſh, the World, doth me oppdle, 
And are my mighty and my mortal foes ; : 
The devil and fleſh doth draw me ſtill, . 
The world on wheels run after with good will ; 
For that which I the world may juſtly call, 


Il mean the lower globe terreſtrial, 


Is as the devil, and an whore doth pleaſe, 

Drawn here and there, and every where with eaſe ; 
Theſe that their lives to vertue here do frame, 

Are in the world, but yet not of the ſame; © | 
Some ſuch there are, who neither fleſh nor devil, + 
Can willtully draw on to any evil; 

But for the world, as it's the world you ſee, 

It runs on wheels, and they the palfrey be; 

Which' emblem to the reader doth diſplay, 

The devil, the fleſh, do run both ſwitt away, 

The ſhrewd inſnared world do follow faſt, 


bh all into o perdition' s pit be calt: 1 N 
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| wiel, 


Let no man be offended, or think I do him wrong, 
In comparing of the gentry unto a ſhepherd fwain 
Many ages paſt a ſhepherd was. of ſuch dignity, 


And inſtruct us to ſhun death, halls and ſin. 


1 766 


That gentry he ſurpaſt and beſt nobility; 


Cain and Abel brethren were in the firſt age of 3 
The elder was a huſbander, the younger a ſhepherd ſwain; 
The younger offer d ſacrifice to pleaſe the High Majeſt 7 


The elder was a murderer, given to all villany; 
Some ſhepherds paſt were kings at laſt, 

So were never huſbandmen | 
Generals, conquerors, and emperors, 

They have been ſhepherds ſwains : 

The renown of a ſhepherd ſwain 

Doth reach unto the ſky, 

The Charles-Wain ſignifies the ſame 

To the mariners on the ſea; 

When you have read and underſtood n my min 
I hope your wonted favours I ſhall ind; 
In ſpight of railing baſeneſs whoſe lewd tongues 
Are Satan's inſtruments for ſlandrous wrongs ; 


A thouſand rim of paper it would not contain, 


To juſtifie the worthy ſhepherd ſwain : 

Much hath the Church our mother propagated, 
By venerable fathers works tranſlated : 

St Jerom, Gregory, Ambroſe, Auguſtine, 

St Baſil, Beries, Cyprian, Conſtantine, 
Euſebius, Epiphanius, and Origen, 


Ignatius, and LaQtantius, (reverend men) 


Good Luther, Calvin, learned Zwinglius, 


Melancton, Beza, Orcalampadus ; * 


Theſe, and a world more that J can recite, 
Their labours would have ſlept in endleſs night, 
But that in paper they preſerv'd have been, 
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How ſhould we know'the change of monarchies, 

The Aſſyrian and the Perſian empires, 

Great Alexander's long ſmall laſting glory, 

Or Rome's high Caeſar often changing ſtory; 

How ſhould chronologies of kings be known, 

Of either others countries or our own : 

| Shepherds have been prieſts, and ſhepherds have hom blown, 
And ſhepherds have been emperors, as my muſe —— 
Which makes me to compare 

The worthy name of Scot | 

To ſhepherds and to ſhepherds ſwain, 

For they flocks and lands have got. 

' I would have none think theſe I call Ada nine 
Is all the name of Scot, and that there's none but them, 


% Pgfral. 


There's forty eight that I have ſet apart, 


All landed gentlemen that live upon their rent; 
And for the ſhepherds ſwains, I have dedicate them, 


Each one to a gentleman of that ſame name, 


3 All landed gentlemen, that are infeft and ſeiz d, 
In five month in the year they pay the King his fee; 


All beſides burgers in city and in town, | * 
That number heretors of reſpect and renown : _ 9 


And for the fourty eight that live upon their rent, 


Unto the reader Pm minded to relate, 


= Becauſe I have not nominate them in fore-time, | 0 | 
I here rehearſe them in my following rie. r 


Sir Francis Scot of Mengertoun, he hath a good: fats, 


Although he be but young in years, he is knight baronet; 
And John Scot of Sinton he is a pretty man, 
= He outſtrips in wiſdom any man I ken; 


7 Headſhaw and Burnfoot into the water of Ale, 


| 4 They are both gentlemen, they dwell in Tiviotdale; 
I Chappel's a gentleman, Lochthirlſton's another, 


-1 


And Glad{wood he? s the ſame old Gallowſhiels' 8 brother; 3 


161 Bitchelos T--: ( 68 F of 


The laird of Langſhaw kim 1 havis no midd. to lee. 
He is a gentleman, and is of kin to me 

The laird of Lochquharret he lives in good report, 
So likewiſe doth the laird of good Hundelſhope; 
The laird of Langhope is a very young man, 


But the laird of Broad-meadows is both great and ſtrong; 


Into Annandale three lairds of Scots there be, 
Heuk, Bagra, andthe laird of Gilliſbie; 8 

In Eſdail-muir there does two lairds remain, 
The laird of Johnſtoun and laird of na. nag 2 
I'm now for Tiviotdale, if the fates do pleaſe, 

And not miſs the laird of the Mirrinies; 

And the Laird of Harwood is a pretty man, 

As is any in the ſouth of them that I do ken; 
The laird of Glack he may not be omitted, 

He ſold the lands of Gaudilands long ere he got it; 
The laird of Alton-crafts I know him well Hake 


The laſt lineal male branch that's ſprung of ing, 


The laird of Whitoch I do him well Know, 
He is repreſentative of the old family of Headſhaw; 5 
The laird of Caudhouſe he is but a brood, | 
He is repreſentative to the old houſe of Howfoord ; 
Three lairds all Scots I muſt exprime, | 
Tandlaw, Gallalaw, and Clarilaw's their name; 
The laird of Bonraw, a very young man, 
The repreſentative of the old family of Sinton; 
The laird of Newton he is a gentleman of note, 
So is the laird of Alton on Tiviot's burn foot; 
The laird of Brierie-yard I cannot him refer, 


Nor yet the laird of Winns, nor laird of Boonchaſter; 


Scots-Tarbet and Ardrofs, they are lairds in the north, 
But ſprung from the loins of Haining in the ſouth; 
Bevely and Hallyards I had almoſt forgot, 
They deſcended from Lawrence Scot Advocate; - 
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So is our heretors, yet gentlemen all; 


6 . Poſt ral 


The laird-of Carnwath mill hei 18 a centienkn; 


And the repreſentative of the old houſe of Bonnitoun ; 
There's another Bonnitoun into Weſt-Lothian, 


But I believe he be of Clarkinton's kind ; 
The laird of Deans-houles he is a gentleman, 


Deſcended from the houſe of Gaudilands; 


The laird of Chappel-know I need him not explain, 
Through Tiviotdale he's known a gentleman; 
The laird of Lies, if that ye wou'd him knaw ; 


Ne is brother to the laird of Clarilaw; 


The laird of Clarklands is a gentleman indeed, 
From his youth he has been a ſouldier bred ; 


John Scot a quarter maſter, ſometime in command, 


He married the heretrix of Clarklands; 

Betwixt them two was procreat 

That French Scots ſouldier, call'd William Scot: 
The laird of Lethen, and the laird of Vogrie, 


From the South they have their pedegree. 


Here's an hundred and ten heretors of credit and renown, | 
All gentlemen, beſides burgeſſes 1 in towns, | 


And for every one of theſe "Give ſcore, 7 
Of the worthy name of Scot there's above a hundred more, 


Which the number of ten thouſand doth exceed, 
In the forreſt and Tiviotdale on the ſouth ſide of Tweed, 


All of one kindred into that country ſide; 


I mean not the ſpacious nation long and wide, 


But from one root theſe worthy branches ſprang 
Like Jacob's ſeed, when they to Egypt came: 


I with Apollo from great Etlas mountain 
Aſſiſt them with his grace to fulfil their fountain; 
That virtue, love, and grace, amongſt them ever grow, 
And that their fountain ſtill may overflow. 

Like trees in wood, ſome great, ſome ſmall, 


m . here's 


OY MY 


Let on the ſea the beſt ſhip 


Sutchelr's 5 ( 


There's many moe that to me is not known, 


For never a man to me a ſingle one has ſhown; 


If I ſhould pick from burgh or ſtor, 


Landed gentlemen of the name of Scot, 
Although it unto me would be a cumber, 
Yet I could have added fourty to the number; ; 
An hundred heritors of one-name, | 


The like in Scotland I've not ſeen. _ | 
When Waltcr Earl of Buckcleugh he wad; to Holland wain, 


There went with him a hundred gentlemen of that e, 


For beſides privat ſouldiers theſe did gang, 


But friends and relations to attend his own perſon; 

If he had been alive in the bygone trouhleſome time, 
He might have raiſed a thouſand, all of his own name; ; 
And never a man been threatned by force, 

But all voluntiers for foot and horſe ; 

My verſe is honeſt, true, ſeemly and mild, 

My muſe ſhall wade through dirt and not be fil'd ; 

The ſun on loathſome dunghill ſhines as well, 

As on fair flowers that have a fragrant ſmell ; 


The air, by which we live, doth every where ; 


Breathe ſtill alike, upon the rich and poor; 
The ſea bears many an old deſpiſed ſhip, 

doth but float; 
And earth allows to call his ſeatter'd brood; | 
Food, eloathes, and lodging, either good or bad; 
Yet ſun, air, ſea, and earth, thinks it diſgrace, 
For any bounty which they give the baſe; - 
Even ſo my muſe free from all foul intents, 
Doth take example from the elements 

Yet will I not my ſenſe nor meaning mar, 
With terms obſcure, nor phraſes fetcht from far, 
Or will I any way equivocat, 

With words * or intricat; ; 


| Small 


( 7 ). 


Small eloquence men muſt expect from me, 

My ſchollarſhip will name things as they be ; 

I may ſet out this little book. indeed, 
Yet cannot write, and little thing can read: 

And now I fear I have done wrong, | 1 
In calling my friends ſhepherds ſwain, 
So many ſorts of ſhepherds. conſtantly do grow, 


That where there is no ſhepherds it is hard to know; 


Caſt but your eyes upon the man of Rome, 
Thai ftiles himſelf the head of Chriſtendom, 
Chriſt's univerſal vicar and vicegerent, 

In whom fools think the truth is inherent, 
That he can ſouls to heaven or hell prefer, 

And being full: of errors, cannot err; 

Although his withcraft a thouſand have imbrac d. 
Yet he'll be call'd the Lieutenant to Chriſt, 

Who by that falſe Conventicle of Trent, 


Made laws that neither God nor good men meant, 


Commanding worſhipping of ſtone and ſtocks, 


1 Ot reliques, dead mens bones, and ſenſleſs blocks; 
From which adultery, painted adulation, 


Men worſe than ſtock or block mult ſeek ſalvation. 
Great Julius Ceſar was ſo free and common, 

And call'd a huſband. unto every woman; 

Proculus Emperor (the ſtory ſays 

Deflowr'd an hundred niaids in fifteen days: 0 

If all be true that poets uſe to write, 


* Hercul-s lay with fifty in one night; 


When Heliogabulus Rome's ſcepter ſway'd,. 
And all the world his lawleſs. laws.obey'd, 
He in his court caus'd ſtews. be made, 
Whereas (cum privileg 20; wicores did trade, 


He invited two and twe ty of ais friends, PL. 


And Kindly to each one a. waore he leads ; 


Poſtal. . 


N Satchelr's 1 . þ mw 


To ſet wheel free that then in bondage lay, 
A mighty maſs of money he did pay; 
He in one day gave to each whore in Rome 
A ducat, a large and ill beſtowed ſum; | 
He made orations unto whores, and ſaid; 
They were his ſouldiers, his-defence and aid ; 
And in his ſpeech he ſhew'd his wits acute, 
Of ſundry forms of bawdry to diſpute ; / 
And after giving unto every whore, 
For liſtening to his tale three-ducats more ; 
With pardon unto all and liberty, 
That would be whores within his monarchy, 
And yearly penſions he freely gave, 
To keep a regiment of whores moſt brave ; 
And oft he had, when he in progreſs vent, 
Of whores, bawds, pandreſſes, ſuch a rabblement, 
Six hundred waggons, as hiſtories reports, 
Attended only by thoſe brave conſorts : 
This was a royal whore-maſter indeed; 
A ſpecial benefactor in their need; 
But none ſince Heliogabulus deceaſt, 
I think the world with whores is o increaſt; 
That if it had an Emperor as mad, 
He might have twice ſo many as he had. 
Here I leave whores and whore- maſters, 
Unto the man of Rome; 5 
And to the worthy red ſwain,. 
I preſently return. 
Fecauſe I know, and oreſeris y maintain, 
That he that laboureth to be a worthy man, 
May with a beiter conſcience ſleep in bed, 
Than with the gout and gravel as Pm ſpeed, 
Yet to keep my health from falling to decay, 


When Iam moſt tormented, [ terrific, 
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A thouſand times it is more pains than dead, 
I'm fare it by antiquity hath ſtood, 


Since the world's drowning univerſal flood ; 
Though my wits be like my purſe, but bare, 


With poets I dare not compare, 

Yet to dite verſe, provided that they be, 
No better {kilPd in ſcholarſhip than TI, | 
© And then come on as many as you will, 


And for a wager, I' verſe with them {till ; 


Myſelf I liken to an untun'd vial, 

For like a vial I'm in a caſe, 

And whoſo of my fortune makes a trial, 
Shall like to me be ſtrung and tuned baſe; 
And treble troubles he ſhall never want: 


But here's the period of my miſchiefs all, 


Though baſe and treble fortune did me cranks 


And means, but yet alas it is too ſcant ; 
Let to make up the muſick, Ple venture a fall, 


To the tenor in the Carſet town-hall : 

A poet rightly may be termed fit 

An abſtract or epitome of wit, 

Or like a lute, that other pleaſures breed, 

Are ſweet and ſtrong their curious eyes to feed, 
That ſcornfully diſtaſte it, yet it's known, 

It makes the hearers ſport, but it ſelf none: 


A poet's like a taper burnt by night, 


That waſtes itſelf in giving others light; 

A poet's the moſt fool beneath the {kyes, 

He ſpends his wit in making others wiſe ; - 
Who, when they ſhould their thankfulneſs return, 
They pay him with diſdain, contempt and ſcorn, 


An independant is like a poet's purſe; 
For both do hate the croſs, what crols 1 1s worſe ? 


Nn 


Suche 5 | ( 74 ) 


His holy byqins, and beim for conſolation, 
For reprehenfion, and for contemplation; : 
And finally to ſhow us our ſalvation, 

The prophet Amos, unto whom the Lord 

| Revealed the ſacred ſecrets of his word, 

God rais'd him from the ſheep-folds to foretell, 
What plagues ſhall fall in ſinful Iſrael . 
True patience, pattern prince of his afflictions, 
Moſt mighty tamer of his imperfections, 
Whoſe guard was God, whoſe guid's the Holy Ghoſt, 
Bleſt in his wealth, of whom ſheep was the moft ; 
Juſt Job's laſt riches doubled was again, 

Who liv'd belov'd of God, admir'd of men: 

The firſt of happy tidings on the earth, 

Of our all only bleſſed Saviour's birth ; _ 

The glorious angels to the ſhepherds told, 
As Luke the Evangeliſt doth unfold. 
And, ſhould my verſe a little but decline, 

To human ſtories, and leave divine; 

There are ſome mighty princes I can name, 
Whoſe breeding at the firſt from ſhepherds came ; ; 
Rome's founder Romulus. was bred and fed | 
Mongſt ſhepherds, where his youthful days he led; 
The Perſian monarch Cyrus he did paſs 

His youth with ſhepherds, and a ſhepherd was; 
The terror of the world, that famous man, 
Who conquer'd kings, and over kingdoms ran, 
His ſtile was, as ſome hiſtories do repeat, 
The Scythian ſhepherd, Tamerlane the Great; 4 
*Tis ſuch a title of preheminence, | 
Of reverence, and ſuch high magnificence; ; 

That David who ſo well his words did frame, 
Did call our great Creator by that Name 3 
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When as the ſubject which I have x 


8 


Our bleſt . God's Jo le” ſon, 
Whoſe only merits our ſalvation won, | 
He did the harmleſs name of ſhepherd take. 
Apollo father ot the ſiſters nine, 

I crave thee, and inſpire this muſe of mine; 
Thou that thy golden glory didſt lay by, 


Ass Ovid doth relate moſt wittily, 
And in a ſhepherd's ſhape didſt deſign to keep, 


Thy love's beloved Adamus ſheep; 
And rural Pan thy help I do intreat, 
That to the life thy praiſe I may repeat; 
Of the contented life, and mighty ſtocks, 


Are happy ſhepherds, and their harmleſs flocks; 


But better thoughts my errours do controul, 
For an offence moſt negligent and foul, 

In this involving like an heathen man; 

Help helpleſs from Apollo, or from Pan; 
hand, | 


Is almoſt infinit, as ſtars, or ſand; 
Grac'd with antiquity upon record, 
In the eternal never-failing word; 

There *tis ingraven, true and manifeſt, 


That ſheep and ſhepherds were both beſt and bleſt ; 


I therefore invocat his gracious aid, 


Of him whoſe mighty hand hath all things made ; ; 


I Iſrael's Great Shepherd humbly crave, 


That his aſſur'd aſſiſtance I may: have; 


That my unlearned muſe no verſe compile, 
Which may be 1 impious, prophane, or vile; 
And though, through ignorance or negligence, 
My poor intention fall into offence, 

I do implore that boundleſs grace of his, 

Not ſtrictly to regard what is amiſs; 


PoPtral. 


But 


, (76) 


But unto me belongeth all the blame, 
And all the glory be unto his name; 
Yet as my book 1s verſe, ſo men may know, 

I might ſome fictions and alluſions ſhow : 

Some ſhreds or remnants, reliques, or ſome ſcrapes, 
The muſes may inſpire me with per aps, 

Which taken literally, as't lyes may ſeem, 

And ſo miſ-underſtanding may miſdeem. 

Of ſheep therefore before to work J fall, 

To ſhow the ſhepherds firſt original; 

Theſe that the beſt records will read and mark, 
Shall find juſt Abel was a patriarch, 

Our father Adam's ſecond ſon a prince, 
As great as any man begotten ſince; 
And in his function he a ſhepherd was, 

And ſo his mortal pilgrimage did paſs; 
And in the facred text it is compil' d, 
That he that's Father ol the Faithful ſtil'd, 

Did as a ſhepherd live upon th? increaſe 

Of ſheep, until his days on earth did ceaſe; 

And in theſe times it was apparent then, 
Abram and Abel both were noble- men; 

The one obtain'd the title righteouſly, 

For his unfeigned ſerving the moſt high; 

He firſt did offer ſheep, which on record, 

Was ſacrifice accepted of the Lord; 

He was, before the infant world was rype, 
The church's figure, and our Saviour's type; 

A murdered martyr, who, for ſerving God, 

Did firſt of all feel perſecution's rod; 

And Abram was in account ſo great, 

Abimelech his friendſhip did intreat, 

Faith's patern, and obedience ſample he, 

Like ſtars, or ſand, was in proſperity, 
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A ſheep from out the buſh ſupplied the place; 
Lot was a ſhepherd, Abram's brother fon, 


Obtain'd a name, and bleſſing for the fame 


' PoſPrat. 


Fa 1 him the nations of the earth were bleſt, 

And now his boſom figures heavenly reſt; 

His ſheep almoſt paſt numbring multiplied, 

And when as he thought Iſaac ſhould have died, | 

Then by the Almightie's mercies, love, and grace, 


And ſuch great favour from his God he won, 
That Sodom could not be conſum'd with fire, 
Till he and his did out of i it retire ; 

They felt no vengeance for their foul offence, 
Till righteous Lot was quite departed hence; 
And Jacob, as the Holy Ghoſt doth tell, 

Who afterward was called Ifrael, 

Who wreſtled with his God, and to his fame 


\ 


He under Laban was a ſhepherd long, 

And ſuffer d from him much ungrateful W BN 
For Rachel and Leah he did bear, * 2 8 
The yoke of ſervitude full twenty year: 114% 6 
He was a patriarch, a prince of might, 

Whoſe wealth in ſheep was almoſt infinite; 

His twice fix ſons, as holy writ defcrtbes, ©. 

Who were the famous fathers of twelve tribes, 

Were for the moſt part ſhepherds, and ſuch mem 

Whoſe like the world ſhall ne're contain againz 124. "008 


Young Joſeph mongſt the reſt eſpecially, 


A conſtant mirror of true chaſtity, 


Who was in his afflictions of behaviour 

A mortal type of his immortal Saviour, 
And truth his Mother Rachel doth expreſs, | © NE 11 
To be her Father Laban's Shepherdeſs. | ee TOE Rt: 
way Moſes whom the Lord of Hoſts did call, 4 46k 
o lead his people out of &Agypt's thrall, | LOW O12-- 
e f 9 OOo e eee 18 Sen 


E 


Whoſe power was ſo much as none 1 


Or ſince his time hath any man's been more, 
Within the ſacred text it plainly appears, 


' That he was Jethro's thepherd twenty years; 


Heroick David, Jeſſe's youngeſt ſon, 
Whoſe acts immortal memory hath won, 
Whoſe valiant vigour did in pieces tear 
A furious lyon, and a ravenous bear, 

Who arm'd with faith, and fortitude alone, 
Slew great Goliah with a ſlinging ſtone; 


Whoſe victories the people ſang moſt plain, 


Saul hath a thouſand, he ten thouſand ſlain, 

He from the ſheep-fold came to be a King, _ 
Whoſe fame for ever through the world ſhall ring; 
He was another type of that Moſt High, 

That was, and is, and evermore ſhall be, 


For our protection and his mercies ſake. 


Thoſe that. will read the- ſacred text, and look 
With diligence throughout that heavenly book, 


Shall find the Miniſters have epithets, 


And named angels, ſtewards, watch-men, lights, 


All builders, huſbandmen, and ſtars that ſhine, 


Inflamed with the light that is divine; 
And with theſe names within that book compib'd, : 


They with the ſtile of ſhepherds are inſtil'd; 


Thus God the ſeer and ſon the {criptures call, 
Both ſhepherds myſtical and literal.; | 


And by ſimilitudes comparing, do 


All kings and church-men bear that title too. 


Wiſe and unſcruteable, omniſcient, 


Eternal, gracious, and omnipotent, 
In love, in juſtice, mercy, and in might, 
In honour, power, and glory infinite, 


In works, in words, in every attribute; 
Aldiighty, all commanding, abſolute, | 
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For hols: notes ke letters of the name, 
Jehovah, ſhall perceive within the ſame, 

The vowels of all tongues included be, | 
So hath no name, that e'er was named but He. 
And I have heard ſome ſcholars make relation, 
That H is but a breathing aſpiration, 
A letter that may be left out and ſpared, 
Whereby is clearly to our fight declared, 

That great Jehovah may be written true, 

With only vowels, a, e, i, o, u. 

And that there is no word but this, 

That hath them alone, but only this, 

So that the heaven, with all the mighty hoſt 
Of creatures there, earth, ſea, or any coaſt, 

Or climat, any fiſh, or fowl, or beaſt, 

Or any of his works, the moſt and leaſt, 

Or thoughts, or words, or writing with the pen, 
Or deeds that are accompliſhed. by men, 

But have ſome of theſe letters in them all, 
And God alone hath all in general: | 3 
E which we ſee according to his will, N 8 
He is in all things, and does all things fill; 
And all things ſaid or done he hath ordain d, 
Some part of his great name's therein contain'd ;: 
All future, preſent, and all paſt things, ſeeing ; 


I In him we live, and move, and have our being; 
AF | Almighty, all, and all in every where, 


Eternal, in whom change cannot appear; 

Immortal, who made all things mortal elſe, 

* Omnipotent, whoſe power all power excels z; 

* United three in one, and one in three, 

Jehovah, unto whom all glory be. - 

Beſides the learned poets of all times, | 

Have chanted out their _—_ in pleaſant rhimes,, SF 7 

BW : The 
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The harmleſs lives of rural ſhepherd ſwains, 


And ſure if in this low terreſtrial round, 


They are not guilty as ſome great men are, 


Satebel s N by; =; OE 'Bo } 


And beauteous ſhepherdeſſes on the plains, 
In odes, in roundelays, and madrigals, | 
In ſonnets, and in well penn'd poſt'rals e 3 
They have recorded moſt delightfully | | L 
Their loves, their fortunes, and felicity ; 
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Plain honeſt happineſs is to be found, 
It with the ſhepherds is remaining ſtill, 
Becauſe they have leaſt power to do ill; N 
And whilſt they on their feeding flocks attend, Dent 
They have the leaft occaſions to offend ; = | 
Ambition, pomp, and hell-begotten pride, 

And damned adulation they deride, | 

The complemental-flatt ry of kings courts 

Is never intermix'd amids their ſports; 

They ſeldom envy at each others ſtate, 

Their love and fear is God's, the Devil's theit hate; 

In weighty buſineſs they not mar, or make, | | 
And curſed bribes they neither give nor take; 


To undo their merchant and embroiderer ; 
Nor is't a ſhepherd's trade by night or day, 
To ſwear themſelves, and never pay; 
He's no ſtate-plotting Matchivilian, 

Or project-monger Monopolitan; 

He hath no tricks or wiles to circumvent, | 
Nor fears he when there comes a parliament; p 
He never wears cap, nor bends his knee, 

To feed contention with an advocate's fee; 

He wants the art to cog, cheat, ſwear and ly, 

Nor fears the gallows, nor the pillory, 

Nor cares he if great men be fools or wile, 

It * tall, and baſe diſhonout riſe; 


. 
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Let fortune 8 ed minions fink or ſwim, 

He never breaks his brains, als one to him: : 
He's free from fearful curſes of the po. ee 
And lives and dies content with leſs or more. 


He doth not waſte the time as many uſe, 


His good Creator's creatures to abuſe, 

In drinking ſuch ungodly healths to ſome, 
The verieſt canker-worms in Chriſtendom; 
My Lord Ambition, and my Lady Pride, 
Shall with this quaffing not be magnified, 
Nor for their ſakes ſhall he carouſe and feaſt, 
Until from man he turn worſe than a beaſt; 


Whereby he *ſcapes vain oaths and blaſphemy; 


And ſurfeits fruits of drunken gluttony ; 


He *ſcapes occaſion unto luſt's pretence, 


And ſo eſcapes the pox by conſequence; _ 
Thus doth he hate the parator and proctor, 
The apothecary, chirurgeon and doctor, 
Whereby he this prerogative may have, 
To hold while he be laid into his grave; 


Whilſt many that his betters far have been; 
Will very hardly hold the laying in : + 


|. Crook, blanket, terkit, tarrier-like, call'd Crouſe, + 


Shall breed no jars into the Parliament-houſe. 


Thus ſhepherds live, and thus they end their lives, 
Adorn'd and grac'd with theſe prerogatives, 

And when he dies, he leaves no wrangling heirs, 
To law, till all be ſpent, and nothing theirs, 
Peace and tranquility was all his life, 

And dead, his goods ſhall breed no cauſe of ſtrife. 


Thus ſhepherds have no places, means or times, 
| To fall into theſe hell-deſerving crimes, 


Which courtiers, lawyers, tradeſmen, men of arms, 
Commit unto their ſouls and bodies harms. 


- L i 7 15 And 
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And from the "TION now turn my ſtle, 

To ſundry fort of ſheep another while ; 

The lambs that in the Jew's paſſover died, 

Were figures of the Lamb that's crucified; 

And Eſay doth compare our heavenly f 

To a ſheep, which dumb before the ſhearer ſtood, 

Whoſe death and merits did this title win, | 
The Lamb of God, which freed the world from fin; 
The anagram of Lamb i Is blame and blame, 

And Chriſt the Lamb upon him took our blame; 
His precious blood God's heavy wrath did calm, 
*T was the only balme for fin to cure the ſame; 

All power and praiſe and glory be therefore 
Aſcribed to the Lamb for evermore: 5 
And in the fourſcore pſalm we read, 

That like a ſheep our God doth Toleph lead; 
Again of us he ſuch account doth keep, 
That of his paſture we are called ſheep ; 

And every day we do confeſs almoſt, 

That we have err'd and ftray'd like ſheep that! s loſt; 
Our Saviour that hath bought our ſouls ſo dear, 
Hath ſaid, his ſheep his voice will only hear; 
And thrice did Chriſt unto St Peter call, | 
In which he ſpake to his diſciples all, 

If ye do love me, feed my ſheep, (quoth he) 
And feed my lambs, if ye love me; 
Moreover, in the final judgement day, 

There is the right hand, and the left hand way, 
Whereas the ſheep he to himſelf doth gather, 
With ſaying, Come, ye bleſſed of my father, &c. 
And to the goats in his conſuming i Ire, 


Hie bids depart to everlaſting fire. 


Thus our Redeemer and his whole elect, 
The name of ſheep had ever 1n reſpect, 


(„s )) uoö 
And the compariſon holds refer ene 0 vt or 
To profit, and to harmleſs innocence ; E ba 
For of all beaſts that ever were or are, LET. 3 
None can for goodneſs with a ſheep compare: en 
Indeed for bone and burden 1 muſt grant, LO? 
He's much iateriour to the elephant; 
The dromedary, camel, horſe, and Fae 
For load and carriage doth the ſheep ſurpaſs ; . 
Strong Taurus, Eunuch's ſon, the labouring ox, * 
The ſtately ſtaig, the bobtail'd crafty fox; | 
Theſe, and all rav'nous beaſts of prey muſt yield, 
: Unto the ſheep the honour of the field; 
I could recount the names: of many more, 
Z The lyon, unicorn, the bear, and boar, ES 
The wolf, the tyger, the renoſcerat, ne Hl 
| The leopard, and a number more I wot ; „„ 
But all theſe greedy beaſts great Ovid's n | Th 3 
Calls metamorphos'd into men : „ 
For beaſt to beaſt afford more conſeience an. 1 
And much leſs cruelty than man to man; | 
Ple therefore let ſuch beaſts be as they be, ND „ 
For fear they kick and ſnarl at me. „ 1 
Unto'the ſheep again my mule doth flee, EY | | 
For honeſt ſafety and com moditie, | » 
He with his fleſh and fleece doth cleed wil feed, RR 
| All languages and nations, good and bad. | 
What can it more than die, that we may live, 
And ev'ry year to us a liv'ry give? 
Tis ſuch a bounty, and the charge ſo deep, 
That nothing can detray the charge but ſheep 
For, ſhould the world want ſheep but five whole year- 
Ten thouland millions v ould want cloaths to wear: 
And wer't not tor the fleſh of this kind beaſt, 
The world might faſt when it doth often feaſt; 


There's 
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There's nothing. doth unto a ſheep pertain, 

But tis for man's commodity and gain; 

For men to men ſo much untruſty are, 

To lie, to-couzin, to forſwear and ſwear, — - 
That oaths, and paſſing words, and joining. hands, 
Is like aſſurance written in the ſands; 

To make men keep their words, and in end this 
The filly ſheep-ſkin turn'd to parchment is; 
There's many a wealthy man whoſe whole eſtate 
Lyes more in parchment than in coin or Plate, 
Indentures, leaſes, evidences, wills, 

Bonds, contracts, records, obligations, bills, 
With theſe, although the ſheep-ſkin be but weak, 
It binds men ftrongly that they dare not break : 
But if a man eats ſpiders now and then, 
The oil of parchment cures bim oft again, 
And what rare ſtuffs which in the world are fram'd 
Can be'in value like to parchment nam'd ? 

The richeſt cloath of gold that can be found, 

A yard of it was ne're worth five hundred pound ; 
And I have ſeen two foot of ſheep-ſkin dreft, 
Which have been worth ten thouſand pound at leaſt; 
A piece of parchment well with ink laid over, 
Helps many gallant to a ſtarving power; 

Into the merchant it ſome faith doth ſtrick, 

It gives the ſilkman hope of no diſlike ; ; 
The taylor it with charity aſſails, 
It thruſts him laſt betwixt bis bill and vails; 
And by theſe means a piece of parchment can 
Patch up and make a gull a gentleman: 
The nature of it very ſtrange 1 ind, 
It's much like phyſick it can looſe and bind ; 
It's one man's freedom and another's loſs, 


And like the Pope 1 it: doth both bind and looſe : 
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Dreſt as they ſhould be, ate good meat to pick; 


EN 0 Peſpral 


And as the ram and ewe doth fructiſie, 
And ev'ry year a lamb doth multiply, 
So doth a ſheep-ſkin bound make money dend, 


And procreat, as feed doth ſpring from ſeed. 
Thus is a ſheep-ſkin prov'd the only ty, 


And ſtay whereon a world of men rely, £4 555 
Which holds a crew of earth- worms in more aw, | 
' © Than both the tables of the ſacred law: 


Paſt number I could functions name, 

Who as it's parchment live upon the ſame ; 

But it's ſufficient this ſmall homely touch 
Should more be writ, my book would ſwell too much. | 


Now for the ram, the ewe, the lamb and weather, 


I'le touch their ſkins as they are touch'd to leather; 


And made in purſes, pouches, laces, ſtrings, 
Gloves, points, books, covers, and ten thouſand things; 


And many tradeſmen live and thrive thereby, 
Which if I would I more could amplify ; 

Their guts ſerve inſtruments, which ſweetly ſound, 
Their dung is beſt to make moſt fruitful ground, 


Their hoofs burnt will moſt venomous ſerpents kill, 


Their grated horns are good for poiſon till, . p_— 


Their milk makes cheeſe that has no fellow, 
The beſt that's made in Etrick or in Larow; 


Their feet for the healthy or the ſick, 


The cook and butcher with the joints do gain, 


And poor folks eat the gedder, head, and brain; 
And though all wife mens judgements will allow, 
A ſheep to be much leſſer than a cow. ; 


Now for the honour of the valiant ram, 
If I were learn'd more treble than I am, += 


Yet could I not ſufficiently expreſs, 


His wondrous worth and excellent worthineſs ; ; 
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For by aſtronomers it is verified. 
How that the Ram in heav'n is ſtyllified, 1 
And of the twelve is plac'd head ſign of all, \ 
Where Sols keep firſt his equinoCtial ; | / 
For having with the Bull drunk April ſhowers, S | = ” 
And with the Twins doth deck the earth with flowers, 88 
And ſcorch't the Crab in June with burning beams, — @£5 

Made July's Lyon chaff with fiery gleams, I 

In Auguſt ſolace to the Virgin given, LE ED c 
With Balance in September made time even, 5 ; 
October Scorpion with declining courſe, 

And pafling by December's Archers force; 
Then having paſt November's frozen gate, 
He next to Janus wat'ry ſign doth float, 
He to the Lentil ſign in February, 

And fo bright Phoebus ends his year's figarie ; 
Then to the Ram in March in his carrier, 

He mounts, on which this ſonnet's written here. 
Now chearful Sol in his illuſtrious car, | 

To glade the earth his journey 'gins to take, 

And now his glorious beams he doth unbar, | 

'While's abſence marr'd, his preſence now doth make; 275 
Now he earths weeping *gins to dry, EY: 8 
With Eolus breath and his bright heavenly heat, 85 

March - duſt like clouds through air doth march and fly, 

And ſeeming trees, and plants now life doth get; 
Thus when the world's eye-dazler takes his time, 
At the celeſtial Ram then winter's done, 

And then dame nature doth her livery ſpin, 
Of flowers and fruits, which all the earth puts on; 

Thus when Apollo doth to Aries come, 

The earth is freed from winter's martyrdom. 

Thus have I pros'd the Ram a lucky ſign, 

Wherein ſun, earth, and heaven, and air combine, 
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Jo have their rſh) comfort harl'd, 
7 Upon the time of our decaying world ; 
L | With twelve ſigns each man's body is govern | d, 


7] 5 And Aries of the Ram doth rule the head; 


Then are the judgements fooliſh, fond and at 
That take the name of ram-head in diſgrace; 


23 is honour for the head to have the name, 
* Derived from the ram that rules the ſame; 
And that the ram doth rule the head I know, 


For ev'ry almanack the ſame doth ſhow. 
From whence ſuch men may gather this relief, 
ZZ That though a ram-head may be cauſe of rief; 7 


Feet nature hath this remedy found out, 


Te anagram of ram 1 find is arm; 


| 7 They ſhould have lyons hearts to bear it out; 
And to defend and keep the head from harm, 


Thus is a ram-head arm'd againſt all fear; 
He needs no helmet, nor no head- piece wear; 


I 0 ſpeak more in the plural number rams, 

It yields ſignifick war-like anagram; 
The ram is Mars, Mars is the god of war; 
And ram is arms, arms war's munitions are; 
And from the fierce encounters which they make, 
Our tilts and turneys did beginning take; 

For as the rams retire, and meet with rage, 

So men do in their warlike equipage; 

And long ere pouder from hell's damn'd den, 
Was monſtrouſly produced to murder men, 
The ram, an engine call'd a ram did teach, 

To batter down a wall, or make a breach ; 

And now ſome places of defence 'gainſt ſhot, 
Have from the ram the name of rampiers gotz 
Firſt warlike trumpets that I e're heard nam'd, 


At Jericho were all of ram-horns fram'd, 7 
For 
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For at the ram-horns trumpets fearful blaſt, 
Their curled walls were ſuddenly down caſte : 


Satchels's 


Thus is the ram with many vertues ſtor? 1 


And was in Egypt for a god ador' d; 
And like a captain he the flock doth lead, 
As fits their general, their prince, and head. 


Thus have I prov'd a ſheep a beaſt of Price, 


Clean and reputed, fit for ſacrifice ; 


And ſleeping, waking, early, or elſe late, 


It till doth chew the cud and ruminat : 

Of all beaſts in the world's circumference, . 
For meekneſs, profit, and for innocence, 1 
I have approv'd a ſheep moſt excellent, 

That with leaft coſt doth give moſt content; 
There's ſuch inſtin& of nature in the lamb, 


By bleating it mongſt thouſands knows the dame, 


For which the name of agnoſcendo knowing, 
Is given to a lamb it's knowledge ſhowing. 


And now from ſolid proſe I will abſtain, 


To pleaſant poetry, and mirth again ; 
The fables of the golden fleece began, 
Becauſe ſheep wool yields ſtore of gold to men; 


For he that hath great ſtore of wooly fleeces, 


May when he pleaſe have ſtore of golden pieces : 
Thus many a poor man dying hath left a ſon, _ 
That hath transform*'d the fleece to gold like Jon. 
And here's a myſtery profound and deep, 

There's ſundry ſorts of mutton are no ſheep ; 
Lac'd mutton, which let out themſelves to hyre 


| Like hackneys, will be fir d before they tyre; 


The man or men which for ſuch mutton hunger 
Are by their corporations mutton- mongers, 
Which is a brother-hood too large and great, 
That if they had a ball, I would intreat 
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To be their clerk, or keeper of accounts, 


To ſhew them unto what their charge amounts, 
My brain in numbring then would grow ſo quick, 


1 ſhould be maſter of arithmetic; 


All fates, degrees, and trades, both bad and good, 
 Aﬀeord ſome members of this brother-hood ; 
| Creat therefore, then, muſt be their multitude, 


When every man may to the trade intrude. 

It is no freedom, yet theſe. men are free ; 

No ſavers, but moſt liberal ſpenders be ; 

For this is one thing that doth them bewitch, 
That by their trading they wax ſeldom rich; 

The value of this mutton ſo ſet forth, 

The fleſh doth coſt more than the broth is worth; 


They all are ews, yet are exceeding ramiſh, 


And will be dainty fed, who ever famiſh; 
Nor are they marked for any man, Or no man, 
As mine, or thine, but every man is common; 


Fine heads, and necks, and breaſts they yield ſome ſtore, 


But ſcarcely one good liver in nineſcore ; 
The liver being bad, it's underſtood, 


The veins are fill'd with putrified blood, 
Which makes them ſubject to the ſcab, and then p 


They prove molt dangerous diets unto men; 


And then the proverb proves no ly or mock, 


One ſcabbed ſheep's enough to ſpoil a flock. 
But yet, for all this, there's many a gull, 

Loves mutton well, dips not his bread i'th' wool; 
And were a man put to his choice to keep, 


Tis ſaid a ſhrew is better than a ſheep; - 


But if a man be yoked with ſuch an ewe, 
She may be both a ſcabbed ſheep and ſhrew ; 
And he that is ſo mach't, his life may well 


Be compared unto an earthly hell. 
5 R r 


But 
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But of my theam which J wrote of before 


I at this mutton muſt have one cut more; 
"Theſe kind of ſheep have all the world o 'ergrowny 
And ſeldom do wear fleeces of their own; 

For they from ſundry men their pellets can pull, 
Whereby they keep themſ-lves as warm as wool z 
Beſides in colours, and in ſhapes they wear, 

Quite from all profitable ſheep contrair z 

White, black, green, taway, purple, red, and blue, 
Beyond the rain-bow, for the change of hew; ; 
Came ſoon like an alteration, 

But that bare air they cannot live upon; 

The moon's mutation not more manifold, 

Silk, velvet, tiſſue, cloath, and cloath of gold. 


_ Theſe are the ſheep that golden fleeces wear, 


Who rob themſelves with others wool or hair; 
And it may be twas ſuch a beaft and fleece, 

Which Jaſon brought from Colchos into Greece ; 
Were it no more but-ſo I dare be bold 3543 

To think the land doth many Jaſon's hold, 

Who never durſt to paſs a dangerous wave, 

Yet may with caſe ſuch golden fleeces have. 

Too much of one thing is good for nothing, they * 
Vle therefore take this needleſs diſh away; 

For ſhould I too much of lac'd mutton write, 

I may overcome my reader's ſtomach quite; 

Once more unto the good ſheep Ile retire, 

And fo my book ſhall to it's end expire; 
Although it be not found in antient writers, 

I find all mutton-caters are ſheep-biters; 

And in ſome places, I have heard and ſeen, 
That curriſh ſheep-diters they have hanged mg 8 
© If any kind of tyke ſhould ſnarle or whinne, _ 
Or bite or worry this poor ſheep of mine, 
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6 Why? Let them bark, or bite, 100 ſpend their een 
le never wiſh them a ſheep-biter's death; 
My ſheep ſhould have them know their 1 innocence, 
Shall live in ſpight of their malevolence ; 
I with they keep themſelves. and me from pain, 
And bite ſuch ſheep, as cannot bite again; 

For if they ſnap at mine, I have a tongue, 
That like a truſty dog ſhall bite again: 

And in concluſion, this 1 humbly crave, : 

That every one the honeſty may have, 

That when our frail mortality is paſt, 

We may be the good ſhepherd's ſheep at laſt. 
When all things were as wrapt in ſable might, 
And ebeon'd darkneſs muffled up the night, 
When neither ſun, nor moon, nor ſtars had ſhin'd, 
And when no fire, no water, earth nor wind, 
No harveſt, autumn, winter, nor no ſpring, 
No bird, beaſt, fiſh, nor any creeping thing, 
When there was neither time, nor place, nor ſpace, 
And filence did the Chaos round embrace; 
Then did the Arch-work-maſter of us all, 
Creat this maſſe univerſal ball, | 

And with his mighty word brought all to paſs, 
Saying; but Let there be, and done it was; 
Let there be day, night, water, earth, e trees, 
Let there be ſun, moon, ſtars, fiſh, fowl that flies, 
| Bealt of the field; he ſaid, let there be; 
| All things were created, as we may fee. 

Thus every ſenſible and ſenſleſs thing, 

The high Creator's word to paſs did bring; 
And as in viewing of his works he ſtood, 

He ſaid, that all things were exceeding good : 
Thus having finiſh'd ſeas, and earth, and oy 
Abundandy with all ict By 


Like 


Y 


Satchels's „ ( 92 * 


Like a magnificent and ſumptuous feaſt, 

To th' intertainment of ſome welcome gueſt, 
When beaſts, and birds, and every living creature, 
And the earth's fruits did multiply by nature ; 
Then did the Eternal Hrinity betake 

Itſelf to council, and ſaid, Let us make, 

Not let there be, as unto all things elſe ; 

But let us make man that the reſt excells; 
According to our image, let us make | 
Man; and then the Almighty red earth did take, 
With which he formed Adam every limb, 

And having made him, breathed lite in him. 

Lo thus the firſt man never was a child, | 

No way with fn original defil'd ; | 

But with high ſuper-natural underſtanding, 

He over all the world had ſole commanding z 
Yet though to him the regency was given 

As earth's leivetennant to the God of heaven,. 
Though he commanded all created things, 

As deputy under the King of kings, 

Though he ſo highly here was dignified, 

To humble him, not to be puft with pride; 

He could not brag nor boaſt of high-born birth, 
For he was formed out of ſlime and earth ; 

No beaſt, fiſh, worm, fowl, herb, wood, ſtone, tree, 
But are of a more antient houſe than he; 

For they were made before him, which prove this, 
That their antiquity is more than his. 

Thus both himſelf, and his beloved ſpouſe, 

Are by creation of the younger houſe; 

And whilſt they liv'd in perfect holineſs, 

Their richeſt garments were bare nakedneſs, 
True innocence were their chiefeſt weeds ; 

For righteouſneſs no maſk or vizard needs; 
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The royaliſt robes that our firſt parents had; 
Was a free conſcience with uprightneſs clad ; © 
They needed not to ſhift, the cloaths _ wore 
=> Was nakednefs, and they defir'd no more; 
- 3 Until at laſt, that hell-polluting fin, 

With diſobedience ſold their ſoul within; 
And having loſt their holieſt perfection 
They held their nakedneſs in imperfection ;_ 
Then being both aſham'd, they both did frame, 
Garments as weeds of their deſerved ſhame : 


Then ſhame to make apparel firſt began; 
E're men had ſaid moſt plain it does appear, 
He neither did, nor needed cauſe menſwear; 
For his apparel did at firſt begin, 

To be the robes of pennance for his ſin; 
Thus all the brood of Adam, and of Eve, 
The true uſe of apparel may perceive; 

That they are liveries, badges unto all, 

Of our fins, and our Parents woeful fall; 


Or elſe they ſee, and will not ſeem to ſee, 
The ſame robes of pride that makes them ſwell, 
Are tokens that our beſt deſerts are Hell, 
Much like unto a traitor to his king, 
Which would his countrey into deſtruction bring, 
Whoſe treacheries being prov'd apparently, 
He by the law is juſtly judg'd to die; 
And when the books for his deſerved death, 
A pardon comes, and gives him longer breath, 
I think this man moſt madly would appear, 
That would a halter in a glory wear, 
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Thus when as ſin had brought God's curſe on man, 


Then more than mad the mad-brain'd people be; . 
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of life to be quite AC inberised; 

But if he ſhoulu vain. gloriouſly 'perſiſt, 

Jo make a rope of ſilk, or golden twiſt, 

And wear, it's a more honourable ſhow 

Of his rebellion than courſe hemp or tow ; 
Might not men juſtly ſay he were an aſs, | 
Triumphing that he once a villain was, 

And that wears an halter tor the nonce, 

In pride that he deſęrv'd a hanging once. 
Such with our Heavenly Father is the caſe, 
Of our firſt parents, and their fruitful race; 
Apparel is the miſerable ſign, | 

That we are traitors to our Lord divine, 

And we like rebels ſtill moſt pride do take, 

In that which till moſt humble ſhould us make; 
Apparel is the priſon for our ſin, 

Which moſt ſhould ſhame, yet moſt we glory in; 
Apparel is the ſheet of ſhame, as it were; 

For man apparel never did receive, 

Till he eternal death deſerv'd to have: 

How vain it is for man, a clod of earth, 

To boaſt of his progeny or birth, 

Becauſe perhaps his anceſtors were good, 

And ſprung from royal or from noble blood; 
Where vertues worth did in their minds heel | 
They enjoy'd their honour-by deſert and merit. 
Great Alexander, king of Macedon, N 
Dildain'd to be his father Philip's fon, 

But he from Jupiter would be deſcended, 

And as a god be honour'd and attended; 

Yet when at Babylon he prov'd but a man, 

- His god-head ended foolith as't began 

There was in Cicily a proud phy ſician, 
Nlenecrates, and he through high ambition, 
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To be a god himſelf would Hee” 1 EE IEG 
15 And would forfooth be deemed Jupiter; 8 £ 
| 3 1 Dionyſius making a great feaſt, 

The 1700 god diſguis'd to be a great beaſt; 
Who by himſelf was at a table plac'd, _ 
Becauſe as god he ſhould the more be grac'd ; 
The other gueſts themſelves did feed and fill, 
He at an empty table ſtill fat ſtill ; | 
At laſt with humble low Sir Reverence, 
A fellow came with fire and frankincenſe, 
And offered to his god-fhip, ſaying then, 
Perfumes were fit for gods, and meat for men; 
Z The god in anger raiſe incontinent, 
Who laughed, and in hunger homeward went. 
The Roman Emperor Domitian | 
Would be a god, was murdered by a man. 
Caligola would be a god of wonders, 
And counterfeit the lightening and the thunders, 
Vet every real heavenly thunder crack, 
This cateif in ſuch fear and terror ſtrake, | 
That he would quake, and ſhake, and hide his head 
In any hole, or underneath his bed ; 3 
And when this godleſs god had many lain, 
A Preband daſht out his ungodly brain: 
And thus the Almighty ſtill againſt pride doth fn 
And caſts ambition headlong tumbling down. 
Great Pompey would be all the world's ſuperior, 
And Caeſar unto none would be inferior; 
Eut as they both did live ambitiouſly, 
So both of them untimeous deaths _ die : 
The one in Ægypt had his final fall, 
The other murdered-in the capital, 
A number more examples are beſide, 
Which ſhows the miſcrable tall of um 
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And pride in any thing will fall at length; 

But to be proud of garments that we wear, 

Is the moſt fooliſh pride a heart can bear: 
Know that of thine own thou doth poſſeſs, 
Nothing but ſin and woeful wretchedneſs; 

A Chriſtian's pride ſhould only be in this, 
When he can ſay, that God his father is; 
When grace and mercy well applied, afford 
To make him brother unto Chriſt his Lord; 
When he unto the Holy Ghoſt can ſay, 
Thou art my ſchoolmaſter whom I will obey... 
When he can call the ſaints his fellows, and 
Say to the angels for my guard you ſtand ; 
This is a laudable and Chriſtain pride, 
To know Chriſt and to know him crucified; 
This is that meek ambition low aſpiring, | 
Which all men ſhould be earneſt in deſiring: 
Thus to be proudly humble is the thing, 
Which will us to the ſtate of glory ping; 4 

| But yet beware of pride hypocritical, 

For pride in every thing will have a fall; 

A lofty mind with lowly cap on knee, 

Is humble pride and meek hypocriſie; 

As a great ſhip ill ſuited with ſmall ſail, 

A Judas mean'd all miſchief, cry'd all hail';: 
Like the humility of Abſalom, 

That fort of pride much dangers waits upon; 
They are the counterfeit, God ſave you, Sirs, 
That have their flatteries in particulars, 

That courteouſly can hide their own intents, 
Under varieties of complements; 

Theſe vipers bend the nee, and kiſs the hand,. 
And ſwear, ſweet ns I am at your command; 
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Satchels - (- 9 

And proudly make humility a eren, 8 
To wring themſelves into opinion's view: 
Thus pride is hateful, dangerous and vile, 

And ſhall itſelf at laſt itſelf beguile: 

Thus pride is deadly fin, and fin brings ſhame, 
Which here I leave to hell from whence it came. 


Except brave Whitſlade and Hardin, 

And Satchels his eſtate is gone, 
Except his poor deſignation, 
Which never no man ſhall poſſeſs, 
Except a Scot deſigned Satchels. 

Therefore begone my book, ftretch forth thy vings and fly, 
Amongſt the nobles and gentility : 
Thour't not to ſell to ſcavingers and clowns, 
But given to worthy perſons of renown. 
The number's few I've printed in rc card 
My charges have been great, and I hope reward; 
I caus'd not print many above twelve ſcore, 
And che printers are engag d that they ſhall print no more. 


S0 the water of Ail Scots they are all chang'd and gone, 
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The I N D E X. 


PART FIRST. 


ONTAINING a true Hiſtory of ſeveral Honourable Families of the Right 
Honourable name of SCOT ; Or, a true genealogy of the renowned and 

| Honourable Family of BUCKCLEUGH Page 3 
The antiquity of the name of SCOT | p. 27 
The ſeveral places of reſidence of the family of BUCKCLEUGH p. 43 
The gentlemen's names who were penſioners to the houſe of BUCK- 


CLEUGH, prith the lands they Poſſeſſed for their ſervice 3 4 5 
ranr SECOND. 


1:3 ONTAININ G Satchels's Poſt'ral, preſented to his noble and wor- 
j 5 thy friends of the names of SCOT and ELLIOT BENE, p. 1 
The names of the Gentlemen to whom ſeveral dedications are preſented, are to be 
found out as follows, _ | 
Walter Earl of Tarras 
Sir Francis Scot of Thirlſton 
Robert Scot ſecond ſon. to Sir William Scot of Hardin 
William Scot of Rae-burn 
Thomas Scot of Whitſlade 
John Scot of Wall 
Sir William Scot of Hardin 
Sir John Scot of Ancrum _ 
Sir William Scot of Hardin younger 
Hugh Scot of Gallow-ſhiells 
Sir Patrick Scot of Long-newton 
Robert Scot of Horſlichill 
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The IN DEX, 


Captain James Scot : . 
James Scot of Briſto | 


ames Scot of Bow-hill. 
Sir William Elliot of Stobs 
The Laird of Larifſton 
William Elliot of Dunlibire 
Robert Elliot of Midliemill 


John Elliot brother to Sir William Elliot of Stobs 


William Elliot, uncle to the ſaid Sir Willam 
Mr Gavin Elliot, uncle to the faid Sir William 
Robert Elliot appearant of Dunlibire 


Robert Elliot appearant of Lariſton | 
Gilbert Elliot fon to Sir William Elliot of Stobs 


John Hoppringil of Torſonce | 


John Riddel of Haining 


Andrew Plummer of Middleſtead | 


James Gladſtains of that Ilk 


Robert Langlands of that IIK 
Francis Gladſtains of Whitlaw 
Walter Scot: of Burn-foot 


Henry Forreſter of Stonegirthſide in England 


John Scot appearand of Headſhaw 


Mr Richard mo Parſon of As 


k 


Francis Scot," brother-german to the Laird of Burn-foot i in All 
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